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	1. Prologue

Prologue

Alright hello all, I'm going to attempt a Halo fic and it shouldn't be horrible really...shouldn't. I'm not going to make it all stupid and have Chief be all 'Oh I'm gonna be all outta character' (No offense to other fics at all, for real.) I am going to try and maybe go with the story line of the first game, I won't really alter it at all except for having my OC in there. :)

"I'm sorry miss Dusk but...the injuries taken from the plasma was just too much.." I said nothing as I stared at the door to his room...to his resting place. "Would you like too see him? It won't be long now.." I nodded numbly and walked out of the waiting room and towards his room, opening the door slowly and immediately hearing the beeping of all the monitors and machines. The room was dimly lit but there was a lamp on beside his bed, probably for some comfort, and I saw that his eyes were open and he was watching me with a warm expression. "Hey Kiki, I was wondering when you were gonna come." I gave a smile but I could tell by his expression that it didn't reach my eyes as much as I willed it too, I grabbed a chair and swung it over to sit beside his bed so I could rest my head on his shoulder. He turned to look at me as I tried to hide my face, "It's ok Rikki, I know I won't be...making it." I said nothing as I lifted my head back up and I looked into his eyes with grief, "I'm sorry Michael...I shoudn't ruin our time we have left." He seemed to sober a bit but none the less he pulled me close for a hug and I felt one of my own tears betray me and fall onto his shoulder, "It's ok, what happens happens...there's nothing we can do about fate Rikki. Some things happen for a reason." I sniffed a bit and buried myself deeper into my brothers chest, closing my eyes as the comfort of having him near made me realize how much I would miss him. I don't know how long we sat like that but by the time we separated I saw that his eyes were slightly reddened as well, "Look, I know how mom is but please don't think that it was your fault. I did what I chose too do and you are not too blame...ok?" I folded my hands and gave half a smile as I nodded slowly, "Yeah...I know...and I promise."

He smirked and nodded, my answering seeming to make him feel a bit better, but I could tell that he was in deep pain by the way his forehead was creased and he had his eyebrows pulled together. I knew I wouldn't be able to watch him go, it would destroy me emotionally, but I also knew it would destroy him. "Look Mike...I can't-" "I know. It's ok Rikki, you don't have too stay, just know that I love ya." I smiled genuinely as I felt a few tears spill down my face and I kissed his cheek one last time before standing from my chair, I was almost too the door when he called my name and I turned around in surprise. "Here." I cupped my hands as he threw something towards me and I felt my eyes widen a bit as I saw it was his dog tags, I thought they had taken them when he had went in last night. We said nothing but the eye contact that was made said enough...we both knew I wasn't going too stick around but it was for the best. The last thing I heard as I shut the door was an audible sigh from my brother and as I walked down the hall I heard the beepings of the staffs indicators...but I didn't stop once to look back.

(Later that night) My duffel was slung across my chest and I felt the cold calculating stare of my mother, watching my every move as if I was going to try and attack her. I ignored her and continued to make sure I had what I needed, making sure I had clothes, money, some food, and a pair of shoes. "I'm not surprised that your running away from this." I still ignored her and walked out of my room and down the hallway, hearing her footsteps behind me as she followed quickly behind. "How can you just let something like this happen and run away? He was so perfect at what he did...and now he's dead because of the imperfection I call a daughter." The words stung like a cut but I was used to such talk, but this time I didn't let it go over my head so I turned to face the woman I had to call mother. "He chose to save me!" "At the cost of his life! I would give you up a thousand times just too have him back for one day, you weren't worthy of the cost of a life...especially his." That hit my heart with so much force that I actually stepped back a bit, I had known for a while that my mother disliked me but too say that to her own blood...she had no heart, but she continued as I turned my back and opened the front door, "He followed after me military wise like a normal and intelligent child would but you? No, you chose to be weak in body and mind...that will be your downfall. Just remember that I will always regret you...the mistake." I closed my eyes for a brief moment before walking out of the house and shutting the door, not wanting to look back and see the loveless look that I had always been given, for then I would crave the love I would never have.


	2. Chapter 1: First Encounter

_**First Encounter**_

**Here be the first chapter of this sad little fic, but have no fear the mood isn't just going to be all dark and sad. It will have variety and some good action, so enjoy! I do not own any halo characters or stuff.**

The quite hum of the engines from the Pillar of Autumn echoed a bit throughout my small bunk room, it didn't seem like it was enough to keep someone awake but I turned restlessly, not being able to find a comfortable position. Even though I had been on this ship for about a year and a half now I still had trouble sleeping, and after about another 10 minutes of struggling I huffed in irritation and sat up, rubbing my face wearily and standing slowly before making my way over to the computer in the corner. I rested my head against my hand as the screen came too life and the blue light reflected off of my face dimly, I moved the mouse to click on some random game that was on the computer and I lazily worked the controls. I wasn't really looking for anything to entertain myself with but I didn't want too just sit in bed and do nothing either, I seemed to be at an impasse. The gaming only seemed to last for about 5 minutes before I exited the game and pushed out of the chair, deciding that I might as well get dressed and get something too eat before I started the day. Walking over to my dresses type thing I opened the top drawer and pulled out a blue gray jump suit and slowly put it on, then I brushed my already short white hair and stood in front of the mirror.

The reflection in the mirror was that of an average pretty woman but her expression showed to be that of a worn down soldier, I only been in the field for about 6 years but it looked as if it had been 15. My vibrant violet eyes seemed to hold a sadness I did not even understand and my usual smirk had been reduced to a small frown...I just needed to get it together now. As I walked down the silent corridor and into the mess hall I noticed only a few others up and about, I nodded and gave a small smile to them as I got my food and sat down but I remained silent as I ate. "What has you so down this early?" I jumped a bit and nearly choked on my food as the voice materialized just behind me, I turned and sent a glare to the holographic image of the smirking woman, "Do you really want me to choke on the already disgusting food?" She chuckled and shrugged as I swallowed my last bite and turned to look at her fully, I suppose I hadn't noticed that I had chosen to sit right by one of the pedestals she could materialize on...big mistake on my part. "What do you have for me today Cortana?" "Actually nothing, Keys wanted to give you a day off for rest. But he wants too see you on the bridge in a few minutes for something important." I nodded a bit and got up from the mess hall table before walking down the hall towards the bridge while Cortana dematerialized and just spoke too me through my music player, I had forgotten she could do that when I had it synced to the ship...even if it was for that reason.

"I can tell there's something on your mind, care to talk?" I shrugged as a door opened and I continued to walk at a leisurely pace, "I guess, I just remembered that today is my brothers birthday. He'd be 29." She said nothing as we neared our destination and I could tell that she was thinking of what too say, so I saved her the trouble, "It's ok, it doesn't make me sad Cortana. I just wish that he'd had more time...he had so much to give." Her voice was consoling as she spoke, "He was a great soldier, just like your a great agent, Rikki." The words were meant to console but for some reason they just made me want to get angry, why did people always say how great of a soldier he was? That wasn't all he was, he was my brother...not just a well trained gun. But I was quickly snapped out of my thoughts as I noticed I was about to walk into the door too the bridge, "Alright, let's see what the Captain needs today."

I made my way through the room and too the front where Keys stood in front of an image of a suit of armor it seemed, I almost didn't want too disturb him but he did call for me. "You wanted too see me Captain?" He made a grunt of acknowledgment and as he turned around to address me Cortana popped up on the pedestal beside him, "Indeed agent Dusk, I know Cortana said I gave you the day off but it was for a reason. I want you too help the boys down in cryo with something special over the next few days." Cryo? What the hell would he want me down in cryo for? "Affirmative sir. But may I ask why you want me down there?" He simply smirked and gave a simple reply, "You'll see."

(Down in Cryo later that day) "Ok agent Dusk, you can finally see why Keys wanted you down here. But don't act too surprised." I rolled my eyes at one of the cryo control managers, Jack, and we walked out of the control room and down to the actual cryo holding room. He held a key card up to the scanner and it beeped for a moment, the color changing from red too green and the door slid open quietly. I had only been down here once and it was for a tour but I never actually went in here, the room was quite large and as I looked around I saw some type of station system set up, probably to help the person get their senses back after waking up. "As you can see the stations are for helping the people that get out of cryo get their senses back online and working correctly, then over here and some supplies and equipment that we have for the shooting range." I didn't pay too much attention too Jack as he walked me through a few of the procedures that they go through when they take someone out of cryo, instead my eyes wandered around until they settled on the cryo containers, they had some lined on the wall but then there were two in the middle. One seemed to be empty but I couldn't see into the other since we were out at a weird side angle, there was a monitor in front of it with an image of the same suit of armor that Keys had been looking at. "I know it may seem like it hurts but it's the only sure way too make sure that the shields-. Oh, I see that you've found the Master Chief." I looked at Jack with a confused expression, "What? He's the spartan we have down here?" "No one told you?" I shook my head, feeling a bit surprised and slightly curious that we had a legendary spartan down here, "I knew we had one but I didn't know it was him." "Isn't it awesome?" I shrugged and walked over to now directly look at the cryoed spartan fully, his green armor slightly frosted. I had never really freaked over the Master Chief mostly because I figured he was just a soldier doing his job and he probably would have thought the same, "I suppose. Don't get me wrong it's not like I don't respect him but don't you think that it's a little odd that we have him on this ship and not a higher security one?"

He shrugged and gave me a, what I was a hundred percent was, flirtatious smirk, "Maybe we're just special." "Yeah, we're special alright." I moved away and went too lean against the other empty cryo tube as I remembered what the Captain had said, "So why does he want me down here anyway?" "He said something about helping with the gun training, but I'm not entirely sure." "I doubt he'll need me too help him. He's a ass kicking spartan for fuck's sake." Again Jack just shrugged and leaned against the center console, but just as he was about to reply we heard the comm come online and Cortana's voice was heard speaking a bit urgently, "agent Dusk you are needed on the bridge immediately." I sighed and uncrossed my arms as I walked towards the sliding door, eager to leave the room with the awkward cryo personnel and ready to get some real work done.

But as I got to the bridge again I heard Cortana speaking urgently with the Captain, I only caught snippets but I heard enough to set me on high alert. "Agent Dusk reporting sir." He nodded at me and seemed to be in an internal conflict at the moment, "Cortana, is there anyway that we can avoid this?" "No Captain, I've looked at all rerouting strategy's and maneuvers but they would have us out numbered and beaten at every turn. We have no choice but to evacuate..." I felt my eyes narrow and my suspicions go on high alert, "Evac? Captain what's going on? Are we in sight for an attack?" He turned his calculating gaze too me and when he spoke his voice held frustration and had a hard edge to it, "The covenant knew we were coming and they have an ambush set up for us on the other side of this planet. Even if we try too reroute they would catch us." "What's the estimated time?" I looked to Cortana and she paused for a moment as she calculated, "At this rate approximately 7 hours." I felt my heart drop and I looked too the Captain for any orders, "Should I begin to round all the personnel up sir?" He looked over too Cortana and back too me, I could tell he wanted what was best for the crew but I could see a fire of determination in his eyes, "No, gather up the marines and Johnson. Have them get the crew armed and ready, that means you as well agent. We're not going down without a fight." I heard the readiness in his voice and I smirked before saluting and turning on my heel to go round up the troops, but before I was out of range I heard Keys speak once more too Cortana, "Cortana, it's time."

(Time of the attack) "Move! Get to the escape pods now!" I was now clad in my specialized armor and I had been making sure that the crew in engineering were getting out ok, but just as the last one left the deck the ship groaned and shook at the force of an impact. "We're being boarded by covenant forces!" I heard the scramble of voices over my comm link so I turned it down so I didn't get a headache before readying my battle rifle and heading up to the mess hall. Red lights flashed wildly as I ran down the hall and I had to keep out of the way of people running to the pods to escape the havoc, "All none armed personnel report to the evacuation pods immediately." The drone voice rang out and I stumbled a bit as another quake went throughout the ship. "Damn aliens.." I stopped at a corner as I heard a scream and as I peered around I saw two elites, one red and the other blue, cornering a few people into a corner, their deep rumbling laughs echoing through the corridor. I yelled to get their attention but only one turned while the other shot down one of the people, "Come get some you ugly motherfuckers!" He roared in rage and began to fire his plasma rifle my way, I rolled behind one of the barriers and fired a few shots as well, managing to hit him in the chest and shoulders taking his shields down. I guess the red one saw me as more of a threat now and he turned to fire his weapon, leaving an opening for the two cowering personnel to make a run for it. "Go now while you can!" I popped up from my cover and fired a few rounds, taking down the blue elite, and they scrambled out of the corner and made a break for it down the hall and through the next door. "Weak human, you shall perish!" I started In surprise as I heard english come from his mouth but then again I haven't been up close too many elites, I cried out and ducked down as a a few of the plasma shots hit my shoulder and took my shields almost all the way down. We continued to have a shoot out for what seemed like hours before I knew I couldn't finish it this way, so I dug into my suits holders and pulled out a frag. I popped my head up too see where he was and saw that he was currently taking cover behind a jutting piece of wall, "Eat this you murdering bastard!" I threw it as accurately as I could and ducked, grimacing in satisfaction as I heard the panicked noises of the elite and then the explosion that followed a few seconds after. I waited for a moment before reloading my weapon and getting up from cover to look around, I didn't see any sign of the elite but as I walked further up I saw parts of the wall covered in the blueish purple of his blood, making me grin in triumph.

But before I could relish in my victory the wall behind me was hit with a plasma grenade and my eyes widened in fear, I ran as fast as my legs could carry me but before I was completely out of range it went off and the blast made my feet come out from under me. I was up in the air a bit before hitting the floor and skidding to the end, hitting the wall with a thud. My head was pounding as I groaned and got up, looking for my weapon and the culprits of the blast but another explosion went off near me and I was again thrown into the wall, this time with more force than my body could handle. My vision went slightly blurry from the tears that came too my eyes and I looked up as a group of grunts led by another blue elite were headed my way, I knew I wouldn't be able to defend myself without a weapon so I tried to drag my body behind a crate. As they neared I heard their squealing voices and the charge of their weapons, but before any shots were fired I heard at least 7 assault rifles firing along with a pistol or two. I waited for a moment, expecting another grenade or to hear their triumphet calls but when I peeked around the edge of the crate I saw none other than Johnson and his squad of marines finishing off the last grunt, "Damnit Johnson what took you so long?" He laughed and walked over too me, holding out a hand too help me up and I accepted it gratefully, "At least I'm here now Dusk." As he handed me my weapon we began to jog down the hallway leading to the mess hall, sounds of combat drifted our way as we neared. "You ready for this girl?" I loaded my weapon and activated my helmets mask before nodding, "Let's hit it."

**Yay got a chapter up, let me know what you guys think in the reviews and sorry if I made anything kind of stupid.**


	3. Chapter 2: Unknown

_**Unknown**_

**Here we are chapter two! I think I've done well so far but let me know what you guys think in the comments. I do not own anything Halo.**

I felt my heart beating in my ears as I ran down the exploding hall way, grenades flying left and right. I had too get too Keys before the covenant but the last time I tried to contact him all I got was static, my legs burned from exhaustion but I continued to push, only slowing down as I tried to pry the door open to the bridge. "Keys! Are you here?!" I opened it enough to look in and I saw a few bodies scattered, I panicked as I looked for the captain and I let out a small breath of relief as he appeared, "Agent, you need to get out of here." "But Captain-" "But nothing, I'm going to try and land this ship on the ring looking construct. I can handle this. And the Master Chief has been awakened and is now heading to the pods himself." I blinked as I heard about the spartan being awakened but before I had a chance to reply the doors groaned and snapped shut, I looked around and found that all the hallways were being sealed off...I needed to hall ass now. Once again I set too running and I managed to get down the last hallway before it was sealed off, but not a minute after I found myself pinned with 5 other marines against a squad of covenant. "Ma'am, they're blocking the way to the pods, we need to break through!" "Anyone have grenades left?" They all shook their head and a few popped up to fire off a few rounds, I cursed and I knew I was out as well, looks like we were shooting our way out. I picked up an extra assault rifle and joined the shoot out, trying to take down one of the three elites on the other side of the barrier, but they saw it coming and my eyes widened as a plasma grenade came flying our way. "Hit the deck!" We all jumped to the side as it came hurtling over the barrier and all hell broke loose, it must have knocked pieces of the barrier away so the grunts began to run over. Most of them were shot down but those who weren't took cover while the elites fired, "I got a grenade, heads up!" I saw one young looking marine pull the ring and toss it over the barrier but only too have it ricochet off the wall and land a few feet away, I knew it was not my day and again I took cover as the explosion rocked the hall. The elites bodies went flying over head but so did the crates, I managed to roll and stand out of the way of two but a third hurtled towards me and slammed into my body, throwing me against the doorway and onto the ground. I felt a strong pain in my shoulder and I was pretty sure it was dislocated, but I also noticed that my vision was dark around the edges, not from tears this time but likely from a mild concussion. There was nothing but the sounds of alarms as I pulled myself, half crawling, through the halls to the life pods, hearing the chatter of covenant behind me but focusing on the goal at hand. My hopes lifted as I made it too the line of escape pods...but I saw they had all been deployed, that was it for me then. I gave a sarcastic chuckled and pulled myself against the wall to relax my aching shoulder a bit, no use in making it worse now that I was more than likely going too perish.

My assumptions were confirmed when a silver armored elite tromped around the corner and yelled when he saw me against the wall, he pulled out his weapon and moved in for the kill shot. I closed my eyes as I waited for the burn of plasma to go through my armor but it never came, instead, I heard the sound of a pistol going off and the dying sound of the elite. When I reopened my eyes weakly and looked around, I saw a slightly blurry tall mass of green armor with a weapon, that must be the spartan. "C'mon, there's one pod left!" I grunted as he helped me up and we quickly got over to the last pod, one marine running in just after us. I was set gently into one of the seats and I gave a smirk to the spartan as he set me down and turned to the pilot, "Punch it." "Aye aye sir." The pilot shot us off of the ship and I was thrown around a bit ,seeing as I gave the last seat to one of the marines, and I accidentally landed against the Master Chief, "Uh, sorry sir." He simply nodded as I righted myself and I then looked out the window to the crashing mass that was the Pillar of Autumn, "Do you think he'll make it?" I expected to get no answer but I was surprised as I heard his gravely voice speak up, "He'll make it." I said nothing more and I turned away from the window and looked around at the shaking marines, "Do you think we'll make it ma'am?" I had my mask up at this point so I kept a neutral expression on so I didn't dishearten them further, "I can't guarantee anything but if we keep our heads then we should be fine."

This seemed to calm the man somewhat and I looked towards the ring like structure we were headed for, "Hold on folks our landings gonna be a little rough!" I grabbed a hold of one of the bars as the pod jolted side too side and we entered the atmosphere at a dangerous angle. I panicked more as the pod began too quickly plummet towards the ground, "I can't pull up were comin in too hot! Brace for impact!" I snapped my helmet and mask back on before we hit the ground with s resonating thud and I was thrown about into unconsciousness.

(Sometime later) I awoke with a groan and I heard my suits sensors beeping, probably telling me I needed some type of medical attention no doubt. My senses came too me slowly and I looked around from my spot on the ground, it looked like we had crashed in some type of mountain grassy area. I grunted as I hefted myself up and I checked too see if my suit had taken much damage but thankfully there only seemed too be a crack in one of the arm guards, and I had my weapons near me as well. I picked up my assault rifle and hooked it onto my back before looking around and walking a bit, it looked like a place you would find on earth, but when you looked too the sky you could see more of the construct spanning over you. I saw the pod over near a cluster of trees, smoke still trailing from it, and I started to walk over to investigate, but before I could take more than three steps I saw a few banshees flying overhead along with a covenant cruiser. "Shit." I tried too move over to take cover behind a few of the boulders but it was too late and the ship started too move towards me, I managed to get behind a boulder as it dropped off some of its passengers. I heard the familiar noises and sounds of an elite as he probably told his squad to fan out and find me, but I wasn't going down so easily. I cocked the assault rifle and popped out from behind my cover before I fired like crazy, taking down almost all the grunts at once but then my clip ran out and an elite managed to get a few hits on me before I got back into cover.

I heard them grumble in their language some more and then they continued to fire at the rock I was behind, making pieces chip off and fly everywhere and onto my suit. "Bastards, I'll show you..." I tightened my grip on a plasma grenade I found near me and I rolled out from cover, activating the grenade and lobbing it at the blue armored elites head, it nearly missed but he was close enough too where it stuck to his side and I watched in satisfaction as he ran around with a scream before blowing up. I smirked in satisfaction and stood too my full height as I scanned the area that was now littered with the bodies of grunts and the elite...wait wasn't there two? But I didn't have time to think about it for I felt something heavy drop onto my back and I was slammed into the ground mercilessly, I felt the foot of the elite plant itself on my helmet and he shouted something I couldn't understand. While he was talking I turned and grabbed his foot, throwing him to the ground as well, and I started to punch the alien in the face. I managed to get a few good hits in but not before he grabbed my arm and roared in my face, he then proceeded the throw me off and smash into my body with his foot making all the air rush from my lungs.

"Hrek ma nakir! You look like one of the devil!" I got confused as he spoke too me in a mix of english and his own language but instead of listening I pulled out a knife from a holster on my leg and thrust it into his chest, making the alien cry out and back away, giving me the chance too deliver the killing blow. I ran forward and jumped into the air while thrusting my foot out and hit him square in the chest where my knife was, plunging it all the way into his body and killing him instantly. I rolled to the ground and grunted as I hit my shoulder but none the less I was able too get up, now I needed too figure out where I was and where the rest of the crew was...easier said than done.

I didn't bother looking in the pod as I grabbed a med kit and some other supplies that were strewn about the ground...I knew they were dead. But what about the Master Chief? I wanted too look in too see if he was actually alive but I knew that if he was dead...my hopes would drop quite a bit, so I hoped for the best and took off across the bridge and trekked further up the mountainous hill region. Coming across a few other covenant but nothing too serious, that is until I saw a structure with survivors up ahead being torn apart by covenant drop ships. My radio sparked to life as I watched the horrific scene below me, "Dusk do you read! Where have you landed?!" "That you Johnson?" "Thank god your alive, where's Chief?" "I-" But just as I was about to answer the covenant forces spotted me and I had too run for cover, a few grenades missing me by mere inches. "Johnson a little help would be nice! I'm over by the cluster of trees!" I fired off a few rounds and I saw Johnson come around the corner with a warthog, a marine fireing sporadically from the turret and picking off the closer aliens.

"Let's get some marines, go go go!" I grinned widely as I heard the rallied marines finish off the squads and I popped out from cover limping a bit as I headed over to the warthog, "Why didn't you say you were here Dusk?" "Well I would have but a bunch of ugly ass aliens interrupted me soooo yeah." He chuckled and motioned for me to hop into the side which I gladly did, "So, wheres the Master Chief?" I felt my heart stop as I heard the question, should I tell him that he may be dead and I left him at the crashed pod? "Uh, he uh, told me too go ahead while he took care of some stray covenant..." Johnson nodded, not seeing through my lie, and continued too drive up to the weird building that we were taking refuge on and I hopped out quickly. "So why is this here?" "We have no idea, we just found this weird ring planet, could be a building of whatever lives here." I continued to gaze around the structure as we walked up the ramp and onto the top, reloading our weapons and patching up with some med kits. I was about to ask where we were too go from here but suddenly another two drop ships sailed over head, shooting the turret at us as it passed and lowered to the ground on the other side of the structure. "Where the hell are all these covenant coming from sir?" "I have no idea, but we're sure going to give'em hell. Let's move marines!"

I watched as the marines started a firefight with the covenant, meanwhile I tried to contact a few of our pelicans too see if we could get a pick up here. "Echo 419 do you come in? This is Agent Dusk requesting evac stat." I heard some static before a fuzzy signal patched through and I heard a voice, "This is Echo 419 responding, I'm staying under enemy radar and will try too head your way as quick as I can, but I can see more life pods crash landing." "Copy that, we'll hold out till you get here." She signaled out and I sighed as I pulled out my weapon and looked over the barrier too shoot, except there were no more covenant on this side, nothing but bodies. "What the hell happened Johnson?" He grinned like a mad man and tilted his head towards something sneaking around the side of the building, I peered around over the edge and I felt a disbelieving gasp leave my throat...that damn spartan just didn't give up.

**This beginning is just soooo slow, sorry about the slight boringness. I will try and get things goin in the next chapter I swear, it's just the first parts that are hard too get over. Please review on what you think!**


	4. Chapter 3: Unwavering Will

_**Unwavering Will**_

**So sorry this took so long! But my Slender fic comes first, but at least I'm writing this lol I'll be posting a good few over the next 4 days so be prepared. No Halo rights.**

I wouldn't have believed it if I hadn't been there too see it, the Master Chief blew in like a blazing storm of gunfire and grenades, wiping out every covenant in his path. I watched him in a stupor for a few minutes before I loaded my gun and ran down too take cover, firing down several grunts as they hopped off of a drop ship and rolling too the side as an elite lobbed a plasma at me. "Eir mik nokla fu! Find the demon!" I felt my brown scrunch from behind my face mask, why did they keep saying demon, and who were they referring too? I didn't have time too think it over as I heard the unmistakeable rumble of a warthog and one skidded too a stop right beside me, horn honking, and I saw the the Master Chief was in the gun. "Need a hand?" I nodded to the marine driving and I hopped in the passenger side while picking up a needler and reloading it quickly, "Punch it." He nodded and hit the accelerator towards the other side of the building where yet another drop ship was letting down more of the formidable foes we were fighting. "Sir how many of these things are there?!" I heard no reply as the turret just kept firing endlessly, taking down wave after wave, some exploding into others around them from all the needles I was firing at them.

This continued for what felt like forever when they waves just stopped, apparently I hadn't been paying attention but I heard the weird hum of one of the drop ships...but I didn't see where it was. I hopped out of the warthog ,even as I heard Johnson shout, and I jogged over the ridge too come face too face with three elites, baring their teeth and weapons fiercely. "Oh shi-" But my words were cut off as I was smacked too the side and then roughly hit in the back of the head, making my vision blur and the world around me tilt dizzily. "Get off you freaks!" But my cries were blocked out by the sound of Johnson yelling and the aliens shooting back, I struggled as I was pulled backwards towards the last drop ship. I knew I was either going too be killed or tortured and honestly, I wanted neither of those things too happen right now, but they were too strong and no matter how much I thrashed it only made their grip tighten. I saw the warthog driving over the ridge but it was too late, and the doors too the ship closed just as the neared, making my hopes drop like a rock down too my stomach.

I didn't bother struggle as I was drug into a room with shackle like devices on the walls and I was hooked up, my body slumping against the wall as my arms were held above my head a bit uncomfortably. "Ma nir nokta, Mateir capto." "Hik, mik nir to." I listened as they conversed a bit animatedly back and forth, obviously deciding what too do with me, and then one of the elite turned and saw that my head was turned towards them. He growled lowly and stalked towards me slowly, almost predatory like, and stopped about an inch from my masked face. His odd sets of teeth were showing and I watched him closely as he seemed too be inspecting my helmet, but I didn't realize his intent until he made an odd noise of success and hit the clasps on my helmet, making it hiss as it was released and it fell loudly too the floor. I immediately looked down as I felt my cover leave me and I watched as my helmet rolled over to one of the other elites and he put his foot on it, stepping down and denting the helmet a bit, and then my head was roughly jerked upwards so I was once again facing the snarling alien.

His hot breath was fanning across my face as he snarled and turned my head every which way, inspecting my appearance and probably gauging how tough I was by the looks of it. His comrades were roaring lowly behind him and he turned too glance at them for a second before turning back too me and narrowing his eyes, he then raised one of his armored hands and put a claw like finger too my jawline. I winced as I felt it break the skin and he then proceeded too drag it down too my chin, making a thin stream of blood appear and run down my neck slowly. "Nir nokla fu! You are no demon, you bleed like a human!" I rolled my eyes as he spilled some crap about demons and what not and I continued too look around the room, it was dimly lit by the strange purple and bluish lights they were so fond of and it seemed too be quite small in size. My observing didn't last very long though as I my head snapped too the side as I received the back of an armored hand, making my lip bust and I spit out a bit of blood as the three elites laughed in unison.

I closed my eyes as I prepared for another blow but all of a sudden we felt the ship jolt too a stop, making the three aliens chatter a bit before they nodded and I was unshackled and thrown roughly too the ground before being hauled up again. "Easy boys..." But they only got rougher as I was taken out of the ship and into...well...a bigger ship. I was led down multiple complex looking corridors and through a large open docking room, sentries posted everywhere, before going into yet another hallway. This one seemed too stretch on forever, but when I finally saw a door at the end I tensed up in fear, what was on the other side? I mustered up what strength I had left and I twisted out of their grip before turning and bolting in the other direction, not knowing which hallway was the right one but just knowing that I had too get out. I heard the elites hot on my trail and it sounded like a few more had joined them, I cursed and threw down some crate too block their path before coming too a door. I waited for it too open but I noticed the lights were red signaling it was locked, I turned as I heard the clomping of the aliens hoof like feet coming around the corner and I pounded on the door, willing it too open. I did this until my knuckled were bleeding but it did nothing, and before I knew it my face was slammed against the door and I was shoved around and, I assumed, taken back down the winding halls and up to the door at the end of the hall.

By this time one of my eyes was swollen shut and I felt fresh blood dripping from my nose and jawline, making warm trails down my neck and into my suit. But I paid it no mind as they grunted something too each other and the door pinged and open, revealing a dark room that was lit by odd looking force field type cells. As I was led by each one I saw that they mostly consisted of dead marines, a few holding terrified crew members who yelled in fear as we passed, but my attention was pulled back ahead as my vision was suddenly filled with a pulsing blue light. A growling was heard but I dare not move as ,what looked too be, an energy sword was pressed against my neck, burning the flesh there, and I hissed and ground my teeth in pain. The elites laughed and the sword was removed as one of the force fields was taken down and I was thrown into the cell, I hit the wall a bit harder than I thought and I fell too one knee, feeling something hit my side as it was thrown in as well. I looked too the side and saw my slightly crushed helmet, then I looked too see the field back up and the elites had gone, probably to let me suffer in peace.

I picked up my helmet carefully and placed it back on my head, sighing as my face was once again covered, and I sat down against the wall before closing my eyes tiredly. I hadn't really made an attempt too look around so when a gruff yet familiar voice spoke up I nearly fell over in surprise, "Nice of you to join me Dusk, I assume the Chief made it out ok as well?" "Captain keys! Y-yes sir, Master Chief is currently with Johnson taking down covenant and rescuing the rest of the crash landing pod survivors." He nodded and leaned back against the wall as well, a small wound on his side was bleeding slightly but nothing serious, "...What do we do now sir?" "He didn't move as he spoke, but his voice was so sure that I couldn't not believe him, "We wait, help will come sooner than you think Agent."

(Narrative PoV) The Master Chief hit the accelerator on the warthog as Cortana fed him new information, "Chief, there's one last pod between these cliffs ahead, but there are several covenant ships headed their way!" He said nothing as he expertly weaved between rocks and pulled into the valley like crevice, he could see the marines up on the highest ridge scoping out the area, a few waving as they spotted him. But the happiness was short lived as the Master Chief had too swerve as a covenant ship began too shoot at him, "Chief look out!" He managed to get the hog behind a group of rocks and he jumped out, running up too the ridge where the marines were and he grabbed an extra assault rifle before turning too the group leader, "Status report." "Sir, we have one casualty and we're low on ammo. I'm not sure how long we'll be able too hold them off."

The spartan didn't say a word as he nodded and turned around, picking up a few grenades before taking cover behind a few rocks, listening to a group of grunts make their way up too the ridge. He waited for the right moment, his breath slowing and his adrenaline pumping, before jumping out of the cover and tossing the grenade right into the middle of the whole group. They screamed and tried too run away but it was too late, and within seconds their bodies were flying through the air. The jackals made and odd screeching noise and began too rapidly fire their plasma pistols at the marines and Master Chief, hitting a few of the marines but they bravely fired back taking the jackals down. "Maybe we can do this! The drop ship will be here soon." The rest of the marines cheered and they all reloaded and got ready as the next drop ship flew over head, landing a bit ways off and a good many aliens hopped off to fight. The Master Chief picked up a plasma pistol and a few grenades before getting ready for the fight, they were going to take down these covenant or die trying.

The elites were seen running up and getting ready too hit them head on but the marines had other ideas, a few

had went off and hopped into the warthog. They came speeding by and the turret began too fire like there was no tomorrow, picking off a few grunts and elites alike and cheering as they watched their bodies fall too the ground. "Hoo Ra!" "They are certainly enthusiastic about this." Chief didn't respond as Cortana made some comments here and there about being careful and when enemies were coming up while he and the marines pushed through wave after wave of covenant, until Cortana finally gave a sigh of immense relief. "That's the last of them Chief, good job." He nodded towards the marines and commed the pelican too land, "this is Echo 419 coming in for a landing, you marines need a pick up?" All of the marines and the Master Chief jogged towards the pelican and hopped in, Johnson patted them on the back, and they set off to set up a base camp and set up a plan too rescue the Captain and the rest of the crew.

**There we are, the third chappy. It's gettin a bit more interesting now and I believe it will be easier for me too write now that I've gotten a few chapters out. Please review I love reading them!**


	5. Chapter 4: Fighting Chance

_**Fighting Chance**_

**Here we go folks another chapter, sorry posting has been slow but I'll try to do it a bit more frequently :) Just keep reviewin and I'll keep writing! No Halo rights**

The world around me was dark as I tried to see through the fog, but it was as barren as a wasteland...maybe even worse. My hands automatically reached for my weapons but there were none there, "What the?" I got confused as I found that I had no weapons, grenades, or knives on me, had I been knocked out and taken somewhere? I shook my head at the ridiculousness of the question, it was impossible for a room to be this dark and let alone have weird fog in it. Trying not to think about what was going on I began to walk in any direction, hoping to find a door of some sort or maybe even a gun...I felt to vulnerable without one. As I walked I put my face mask up deciding that I didn't need to have it on at the moment, but all of a sudden a whispering sounded out around me, making my mask go back into place within a fraction of a second. "Hello?" My call echoed out around the space but I heard no reply, just the silence of the darkness.

I narrowed my eyes in suspicion and activated my suits sensors, but they picked up no other sign of life other than my own, odd. Again I started to walk, my slim boots making the slightest of noises as they hit the floor, and when I had walked for no more than a minute the whispering began once again, except this time, it did not stop when I turned around. "You struggle on the inside...I feel it." I tried to keep my calm composure as I was trained to do and I replied back in a neutral tone, "Who, what, are you? And what do you mean?" The voice sounded again, louder this time, and it had a growling under tone that enhanced the voice. "I, I am the air you breath. The life around...but you need no name. Tell me child, why do you struggle to see what's right?" "I don't know what you mean, I do what I must. Whether it is good or bad, I do not hesitate." It chuckled, the noise sending chills down my spine as it echoed around me closely, "Ahhh, but is it what you think is right? Or what you have been programed to think is right? So many questions waiting for answers..." I clenched my hands into fists as I heard the reasoning in its voice, but I didn't want to believe that this thing knew me.

"Your wrong, I wouldn't do something I didn't think was right..." "You sound unsure...is there a part of you that agrees with me? Tell me, do you wish you would have listened to your mind over your heart all those years ago?" My breathing nearly stopped as I heard those words and I was glad my mask was in place to hide my reaction as my eyes widened, "You can't know...what the hell are you and where am I?! Tell me now!" But he never answered for the smoke began to swirl around me and cloud my vision, making me close my eyes and wrap my arms around my shoulders, waiting for it to go away along with the voice. When I reopened my eyes I was once again the the covenant cell on their ship, Keys looking at me with a stern tone as he spoke, "Something wrong Agent? You were muttering and thrashing as if you were possessed." I took a breath to steady myself and nodded my helmeted head, "Yes sir, just a dream..." He nodded and looked as if he wanted to say more but held his tongue, "They've just taken a few of the soldiers from the cell beside us, we may be next." I cursed under my breath and stood tall as I looked around for something, anything, that could help me defend myself in some way. They had taken all of my weapons when they took me in...all except one. I reached down into my boot and pulled out a thin yet razor sharp 4 inch knife, silently cheering in my head at their fatal slip up. But I quickly put it back as I heard a few elites jabbering as they began to near our cell, grunting and growling every few words.

I stepped back and stood slightly in front of the captain as they deactivated the shield on our cell and advanced forward, a pair of odd looking restraints in hand and sneers on their faces. "Ee mok na vas. Take the female." The golden armored elite nodded to his comrade and growled as he moved towards me with the restraints, my body willed me to react but for the sake of the captain I didn't resist as I was restrained and lead out of the room. As we left the cell room I looked around and tried to memorize the halls we took, hopefully if I escaped I could make it back to keys and the others and find a way out of here...the problem was escaping. After another few twists and turns we came up to a larger door, the bright red lights signifying that it was locked at the moment. The golden elite passed me off to his silver armored friend and placed his three fingered hand on a pad like device beside it, making the red lights flash light blue and the door opened up with an odd pinging noise.

I was led past a few rows od pedastels and up a ramp to a large metal circle with 4 shackle holders, two up top for my hands and two down bottom for my feet. I knew that they were not going to be gentle so it was either now or never. I waited until they took off the shackles to hook me up and I whipped out my knife from one of my thigh compartments, slicing one of the elites in the face as I came back up and spun away from them. He roared in anger and pulled out an energy sword while the other pulled out a plasma rifle, this was a bit worse than I thought. I held the knife in a defensive position ready to strike out as they advanced, but I now knew that I was not going to be a match for the two larger aliens. I rolled to the side as the one shot at me and I held up the knife to try and block the slashes from the energy sword, but since my knife was not near anywhere long enough the sword managed to cut through part of my gauntlet and sear my skin.

I grunted in pain and tried to dodge towards the door to no avail, and I was caught as the golden elite slammed into me and pushed my head roughly into the ground before hoisting me up. Then I was once again dragged over to the holding device and this time successfully hooked in, the clamps snapping around my hands and feet a bit painfully. They then proceeded to hit me in the gut and knocked the wind out of me, making me groan in pain and my body went slack, only being held up by the weird restraints. They continued to talk to one another but I was no longer paying attention, I just let my body go slack and I closed my eyes, not wanting to see what they were going to do to me. They seemed to walk away, their footsteps echoing around the room, but I didn't hear the ping of the door opening...they must be getting their instruments. But all of a sudden my head was yanked upwards and my helmet was torn from my head, revealing my scratched and bruised face and hating expression. The silver elite gave me a menacing grin and tossed my helmet away before taking my gauntlets off, what the hell were they doing. I thought he was going to take the rest of my armor away but then he just turned and stalked off. I watched him go over to where there was a control panel, the gold elite standing off to the side, and he began to slide his hands over the panel, making it light up and bleep.

I began to wonder if he was even doing anything but all of a sudden my body tensed and convulsed as waves of high electricity were sent through it without warning. When it finally stopped I felt the sweat drip from my brow and I was breathing heavily, my muscles still twitching from the abrupt shocking. It was only another moment or two before I was hit with another jolt and I cried out in pain, my teeth grinding together to try and hold back my cries. I don't know what they were doing to me but this wasn't any type of regular electricity, I could see the currents originating from the clamps and the static coming from them was a red in color. The pain made me shut my eyes tightly and my body convulsed as it increased, I just wanted the pain to stop. But just when I thought I couldn't take anymore it did stop, and I looked up to see the elites typing something in to their odd computer like screen, then they nodded to one another and left the room. Making sure to lock the door behind them. My breathing was slow and I felt my eyelids grow heavy as my body started to shut down, it had been pushed to the point of exhaustion and beyond, and it couldn't take much more...I hoped help arrived soon.

(Narrative PoV) Plasmas flew after the group of marines as they ran after the Master Chief, trying to keep up with the spartans large strides. They had managed to get aboard the covenant aircraft where the Captain was being held, now all they had to do was get to where he and the others were being held. "Look out Chief, hunters up ahead." Cortana alerted the rest of the marines as well and told them to take cover, hunters were a dangerous and lethal opponent and she had only seen and heard of a few that managed to take two down on their own. The hunters could be heard lumbering around just on the other side of the wraith they were hiding behind, their heavily armored arms dragging slightly on the ground. The Chief looked over to Johnson and signaled for him to give him cover fire when he ran out, Johnson nodded and loaded his weapon along with the rest of the squad, all ready to get through the hunters and to their Captain. "Now!" The spartan sprang over the side of the wraith and let loose a barrage of bullets along with the marines, most of them ricocheting off of the armor but a few pierced through their soft middle, making them grunt and ready their cannons. Master Chief dodged one of the shots but he heard the cry of a marine who wasn't so luck, he needed to take them out before he killed the rest of the squad. He ducked behind a crate and pulled out his pistol, knowing that if he could get behind them it would only take one shot to their weak spot and they would be down for good, the only problem was getting behind them without being noticed.

But at that exact moment it was if Johnson had read his mind, and suddenly he and his marines sprang from cover and took the attention off of the spartan, leaving him a perfect opportunity to get in his shots. "Now your chance Chief, go!" He nodded as Cortana let him know he was clear and he rolled out from cover before taking aim at the hulking aliens, taking them both down in a matter of seconds with two precise shots. As they feel the marines cheered and proceeded to move towards the door that Cortana had opened for them, they were almost to the holding rooms. They proceeded down a narrow corridor, taking out a few small groups of grunts along the way, and they were about to move through but they stopped as they saw into the large room...it was filled with sleeping covenant. All of the grunts were asleep but there were at least 3 elites patrolling around room, not including the golden armored one at the top of some ramp with an energy sword in hand...this room would prove to be challenging indeed...

(1st person PoV) Why can I not close my eyes without fearing the outcome? I was once again in the dark foggy abyss that may be my mind, but I wasn't sure. The air was still and I could feel that looming presence...I was not alone. "Ahhh, I see you have returned. How are you fairing?" I crossed my arms and shifted my weight to my left side, feeling my composure slip a bit. "You would know wouldn't you? I bet your probably behind what's happening to me." The voice chuckled deeply and I felt it talk close to my ear, "Now how could that be? I can only communicate with you through your mind, and I have no pact with the covenant what so ever." I didn't want to listen to him but I knew he was right, why did he have to always be right? "I...how do you know all this stuff about me?" "I know much about many, but only about those who try to deny themselves." "But I don't deny anything about myself..." His voice took on a condescending tone as he replied, "Do you truly believe that? Are you that naive to think that you are truly what you seem to be? You hide what you are most ashamed of, trying to mask it with coldness and anger." I felt my eyes narrow and my frustration turned to irritation as I listened to this...thing...tell me what I hid and how I felt. "Who the fuck are you to tell me what I feel and who I am? I think your just a big mind fuck trying to push me over the edge, and I'm not going to listen to another damn thing!" And just as I yelled that a ear splitting siren went off all around me, making me put my hands to my ears and my vision went white.

After a minute or two my vision came back and I found myself in the room where I was being held once again, red flashing lights going off around me. "What..." But my words were drowned out by the alarm, then all of a sudden I heard an explosion somewhere down the hallway, several of the covenant screaming in response. "Looks like my rides here..."

**Once again I apologize that this is so late, I've just been doing school stuff lol But I finally finished. Please leave your reviews!**


	6. Chapter 5: Never Alone

_**Never Alone**_

**Oh my god this is sooo late and overdue! I am so sorry! Just been super busy and I have lost the file for this chapter about 3 times...so I had to keep re writing it.**

The quiet thud of boots could be heard as Master Chief led the marines down the corridor of the covenant ship, they had just gotten out of a room where a group of covenant had been patrolling...they had lost. A few purple blood splatters showed that they had been in a fight but so far no alarm had been set off, maybe they could get keys in and out without it going off...but then again that was a slim chance. "Chief, are you sure we're going the right way? I could've sworn that we've been down this hallway..." Chief didn't answer as Johnson did for him, "All this halls look the same marine, now shut it and keep movin!" The slightly shaken soldier nodded but they all came to a skidding halt as they could hear a few of the covenant around the corner, their incoherent chatter drifting through the silent and slightly echoing halls.

"Alright, no one try and pull any heroics, these aliens will not hesitate to stick you with a grenade any fast than you would put a bullet through their skulls." They all moved back as the Master Chief signaled to them letting them know that he was going to move forward, "Chief are you sure? I'm picking up readings of two elites and three grunts." "I can take it." He held up his assault rifle and cocked it for emphasis, he knew what he had to do. He rolled out from cover and immediately lobbed two frag grenades right in the middle of all 5 aliens, making them panic and scramble around like headless chickens. Unfortunately for them though, an elite and two grunts couldn't get out of the blast zone and their bodies sprayed blood as they slammed against the wall forcefully. The marines cheered on and one by one entered the hall with the spartan and began to fire at the remaining to enemies, taking out the grunt and wounding the elite to where he bleed out around the corner.

"Yeah we kicked ass, hoo rah!" "Technically Master Chief killed most of them...and the ones before that..." "Well, we helped!" Chief heard Cortana chuckle as she listened to the two marines bicker over how well they did, "At least they've got spirit." "Huh, yeah. Maybe too much." She just chuckled again and signaled that it was clear to move on, "You should be coming up to a large docking bay room, but be careful this area seems to be heavily patrolled." Chief nodded and as they came up to a larger set of doors they opened with a ping and he looked around the large docking bay, already spotting a group of jackals and elites on the second floor. "We need to stay low and try not to alert them to our presence, follow my lead." They waited for the patrol to head down the other way and they snuck out, taking cover behind the large purple crates that littered the area, at least they had cover.

"Cortana, is there another door on the other side of this room that we can access?" She paused for a moment before responding, "It's locked, but I think I can override the controls and get it open. It may take a few minutes." "That's all we need." But just then he was cut off by the screeching of a few jackals and one of the marines to his side was hit several times in the head with plasma bullets, making a mixture of blood and plasma spray over the floor as his body fell to the side, "Move marines, lets take out those Jackals!"

(First person) The alarm had stopped about a minute ago but I could hear the shuffling and grunts outside as the covenant moved to try and take out whatever threat had climbed aboard their ship, fat chance at that if the Master Chief was here. But then another thought popped into my head, would they come to get me? Protocol calls that in a severe situation you get the top personnel out no questions asked, then the lower ranks if there's time. I knew this was a possibility but then again would it be so wrong? I closed my eyes as the last conversation I had with my brother ran through my head again and again, "Don't blame yourself, don't ever think that it was our fault..." But the problem was that I knew it had been my fault, my mother knew it had been my fault, and for that, she had resented me. I left like a coward and joined UNSC to prove myself and to eliminate the fear that had been the death of my brother, but the guilt and shame had never went away. I chuckled sarcastically as I tried to picture my mom if she could see me now, trapped and at the mercy of these monsters, "You will never be like him, and I could never love you like him. To me, your just a disappointment, a failure...a mistake." She had always seen me as something that was broken and I had come to terms with that, but I should thank her, because it is that intense anger and hatred that has driven me all these years, made me strive to become the best and never forget the past. I had used to try and think about what it would feel like to hear my mother say she loved me, to have her hug me close and kiss my cheek, but now, it is just a childish fantasy to me. I've never complained about how my life has been nor will I ever, no ones life is perfect and if I am destined to die here, then so be it. I lifted my head to gaze up at the glowing blueish purple ceiling, my bloodstained bangs falling away from my face to reveal the few scars along my neck and jawline, "I'll see you soon Michael, wait for me."

(Narrative Master Chief) "Hunters!" All of the marines warned one another as the hulking masses of armor and danger moved slowly out into the middle of the floor, looking for anything to blast to bits. Hunters were easily one of the most formidable foe because of their armored bodies and plated arms that acted as a shield against almost every weapon. The only sure fire way of taking these beasts down was with a rocket launcher, which none of them had at the moment, or a pistol, they had a weak spot on their unarmored backs that, with one shot from a pistol, could take them down. They lowered their heads as the hunters fired a few rounds against various spots where there was cover, trying to get them to come out of hiding, "Chief, we need to take down those hunters to get to that door!" "Affirmative." He turned towards Johnson and the other marines, "Provide some cover fire for me, I'm gonna take these hunters out." The marine commander nodded in comfirmation and turned to what was left of their squad, "Alright marines, the Chief has covered our asses for most of this mission and now it's our turn to cover his, lets distract those abominations and get our Captain back!" "Hoo rah!"

One after another the marines rolled out of cover and began firing at the large armored aliens, most of their bullets richocheting off of their armored arms but a few pierced their skin. The hunters grunted and shifted their bodies in the direction of the few marines, forgeting about the spartan, and started to fire off a few of their plasma rockets, the marines were dogding them by an inch or two each time. "Alright Chief, you have a clear shot on both of the hunters, take em out!" He nodded and pulled out his loaded pistol before jumping out from behind his cover and firing, managing to take out the hunter on the left, but in doing so, took on the attention of the one on the right. "Hrrrrrr." It growled loudly and shot a missile into the cluster of marines, making them scatter and roll into the crates, and moved rather quickly towards the spartan, charging its cannon all the while to try and take him out.

But the Master Chief was to quick and he ran and jumped onto several crates then on top of the wraith, taking a split second to judge the jump before backing up and leaping, time seemed to slow as he flew over the hunters head, missing it by a mere inch. He landed with a thud on his hands and knees on the other side and before the hunter could turn he had put a bullet in its back, effectively ending its life. As he wiped some of the blood from his suit and put his pistol away he heard the cheers of the marines, "Right in tha ass!" "That'll teach em!" Johnson ordered silence and they all waited anxiously as Cortana did the final steps to get the door open, "Alright, it should lead you straight to the Captain, just be on the look out for patrols." He nodded mostly to himself and they began to make their way down the hall slowly, trying to be catious of any patrols that might be headed their way.

Before long they came to a long hallway with a door at the end and doors to the left and right as well, fortunately the other two were locked so they only had one choice, forwards. "Stay low and move on my signal." The marines nodded and followed behind as they crouched and opened the door to reveal a large dimly lit room, it seemed almost empty, but after further inspection they saw that it not only had sleeping grunts and patrolling elites, it had a ramp to a control panel and atop that was a golden armored elite wielding an energy sword. "Well shit, we lose." "Not a chance marines, just keep your heads and lets get this done." Chief began to survey the area, looking for weak spots in the three patrolling elites path and waited for an oppurtunity, "Johnson, you and the other marines start to take out the grunts, I'll take care of the elites."

(Time Skip) "All that's left is another golden elite, watch out though he has an energy sword like the last one." "Easy." The spartan sneakily and quickly pulled out a plasma grenade and before the elite even had a chance to turn he stuck it directly on the head, smirking behind his helmet as it screamed in surprise before exploding. He began looking into the cells as he walked up to the control panel, trying to see if the Captain was in any of them, and to his luck Keyes was in the very last one, slightly injured but none the less alright. "Good to see you Master Chief, I take it you and the others have recovered Agent Dusk as well." He remained neutral toned but underneath his mask his eyebrows pulled together in confusion as the shield to the Captains celll dissapated, "I wasn't aware she was still alive and here." "Yes, she was taken to another room probably for intterogation and torture. Have Cortana-" "Already done." The Captain gave a crooked smirk as Cortana keyed them in to where she was being held, "She's in a holding room down one of those other halls with the locked door, I'll unlock it by the time you get there."

The spartan nodded and turned to Johnson, "Keep the Captain safe and I will meet you in the control room with Dusk, but if I'm too late go on without us." "You won't be." Then without another word the spartan turned and ran out the door and down the winding halls, determined to get everyone that was still alive off of this hell ship.

**Omg finally! Again I am truly sorry about it being so late, but it's here now so enjoy :D Please review**


	7. Chapter 6: Second Chance

_**Second Chances**_

**Here's that late update that I kept saying I was gonna write, yes I am a horrible person :) Please enjoy and I own no Halo rights**

I couldn't stand the noise of the alarms any longer, I knew that either I was going to be saved by whoever got on board or I was going to be tortured to death...I'd rather not go with the latter. I tried tugging on my restraints for the hundreth time even though I knew it wouldn't make a difference, sure I'm always seen as depressed or guilty but that didn't mean I wanted to die, I couldn't let my brother down. "Someone help! Can anyone hear me?! Help!" Of course there was no response but to make things worse the door pinged open and a group of three elites barged in with weapons at the ready and snarls on their ugly faces. "Grab the she-devil before the demon comes! I am not done with her yet..." I was shocked to hear the one silver elite speak fluent english but I didn't have much time to react as the clamps around my hands and feet were released and I fell to the floor with a heavy thud.

I felt the other two elites roughly heft me up and I struggled as I was being dragged towards the door, I managed to elbow one of the elites in the chest and tried to rip my arm free but I was brought to my knees as an extremely painful shock coursed through my body. "Ahhh!" I heard them grunt in amusement as I screamed in pain as I was continuely shocked, "Enough of this game, let us end her life now! Up the voltage!" At this point my mouth was open to scream but no sound came out and as I tried to brace myself with my hands on the ground I saw drops of blood begin to stain the ground. Still they continued to make it worse and just when I thought I was going to completely blackout for the last time three gunshots went off, then all was quiet. I felt my body begin to fall to the side as my muscles gave out and my vision darkened around the edges, but I never felt the impact of the ground, instead I felt armored arms hold me up.

"Help..." My voice was so weak that if I had the energy to care I would have been disgusted but I didn't even flinch as I was lifted into strong arms and taken from the room that had been my hell for the past 48 hours. The purple hallways flew by me in a blur as my vision continued to fade and mix colors together, noises of doors opening and a few gunshots here and there before I lost consiousness. When I awoke once more I now heard several different voices, two of which sounded familiar, "Chief we need to get her medical attention soon or she won't make it, there's a docking bay with one of their ships ready for take off. If we can get there I can fly us out of here." "You marines heard the Captain, lets go!" We started moving once more, I'm not sure where for my eyes were closed, they were to heavy for me to open now, and I then heard another familiar voice through my ear piece that was amazingly still intact.

"Rikki, stay with us ok? The Master Chief is going to get you out of here and you'll be fine." I took in a few short breaths before trying to answer, "C-Cortana...is tha you? How...did you..." "Have you ever know of a system that could lock me out? Now don't talk anymore you need to save your strength." I smiled as much as I could and I felt something wet trickle out of the corner of my mouth, I knew that my chances were 50/50 at this point but I was glad that they had actually come for me, at least I wouldn't die in that damnable room. "Chief, there's the ship! We just need to get past these covenant and we're out of here!" Gunfire sounded as the marines engaged the covenant forces and the firefight began, grunts of strain could be heard coming from both sides as grenades were thrown now and then, forcing the troops to roll out of the way.

"I don't know if we can take them out sir, we're down to two grenades already!" Johnson said something to them that sounded something like "Grow a pair soldier!" but I opened my eyes as I felt myself being layed against a few crates. "Don't worry I won't leave you here, just stay hidden." I relaxed slightly at the mans tone for some reason but worry still coursed through me as he loaded his weapon and jogged off to help the others, since when did I become such a weakling? By the sounds of the fight I knew I couldn't just sit here and do nothing even if I was beat to hell and back, I couldn't let them down, not now. I mustered what strength could possibly be left in my body and I struggled slowly to my feet, grunting in pain as I felt my left leg tremble from the weight but I didn't sink down. Looking around a bit groggily I saw a plasma rifle and two plasma grenades in the corner along with a few grunts bodies, I quickly half jogged half limped over and picked up the weapons before turning towards the others.

No one had noticed me yet so I decided that now was better than never to do this no matter how stupid it was, so I braced me shoulders and got the grenades ready as I made my way towards the battle. I had always been good at blocking out what pain I could, and now that I had adrenaline coursing through my veins I felt my legs move into a run/near sprint. The marines, the Captain, and even Johnson shouted my name in surprise as I ran by them and readied the grenades as I fired at the covenant, hitting a few grunts but the rest of the shots being deflected by the jackals energy shields. A stray shot managed to hit my shoulder but it didn't stop the momentum of my arm as I swung it as hard as I could and lobbed the grenades straight at the group of aliens, hitting an elite square in the chest and the other landing directly behind them. I grinned as I heard the cries of the elite as he tried to shake the plasma off and I tried to get to cover behind a jut in the wall, but it was too late and I was thrown back as the grenade detonated.

Time seemed to slow as I flew back and hit the floor hard, my armor making a screeching noise as I slid across the floor and stopped as I hit a crate, my body now unmoving and still. My vision was bluring into one solid black color as I heard the amazed voices of the marines and the worried ones of Johnson and Cortana through my earpiece, "She's not gonna make it!" "Don't say that, Chief we need to get her back to base now!" "That is one crazy soldier..." And with hearing that my consiousness slowly faded until I was drifting through the nothingness of space.

(Time Skip) Empy, that's the word that described exactly how I felt at the moment, but I never thought that it would feel so depressing and I thought that you were supposed to go somewhere when you died, not stand around in some empty room of nothingness. Yet this room was familiar to me because it seemed that now and again whenever I would black out or sleep I would end up in this romm, not all the time only sometimes, and now all I needed was the floating voice to come and harrass me. "Do not worry, you are not alone." "And right on cue..." I crossed my arms against my chest as I heard the deep growling voice speak up from nowhere in particular, it's tone slightly condesending as always, "Did you think I would just leave you alone? You amuse me almost as much as you dissapoint me."

"Dissapoint? Look I couldn't care less whether I dissapoint you or not, besides I'm dead anyways so it's not like it matters." Again it chuckled, making me annoyed as it continued to talk, "Dead? Oh no, your journey is far from over young soldier. In fact, let's call this little encounter the beginning of the end hmmm? I am going to...enhance...a few things about you that will help you along the way, almost like that green friend of yours." My expression went from one of annoyance to one of confusion as I figured out he was talking about the Master Chief, "Wait how do you know about-" But my sentence was cut short as a flash of pain ran up my spine and my vision went white, my body unable to move, "Do not fear, let the change flow through you and it will be over soon..."

(3rd person PoV) Inside the medical bay of the base that had been set up Dr. Lancer had finished cleaning up and wrapping the agent known as Rikki Dusk, "Well, she has suffered major head trauma and her left leg was pretty torn up, she also had minor fractures in her rib cage and mild to severe burns on her torso. The outcome isn't looking too good...I'm sorry." Johnson and the Captain looked down at the battered and broken woman with sadness in their eyes, "Why did she have to be so damn crazy? She was a hell of a good soldier, and a hell of a good friend..." The Captain said nothing as he simply nodded at Johnsons words and then he looked back to the doctor, "Is there any chance that she may pull through this at all?" The doctor merely shrugged and looked over at the monitor as it steadily beeped, creating a somber mood in the room, "I was able to get her stabalized but because she suffered so much trauma she slipped into a comatose like state, one of which she may never come out of."

"I...understand. We'll track how she's doing over the next few days and if she doesn't come out of it then we'll have to...pull the plug I suppose." The doctor nodded in understanding and as the two soldiers walked out he rested a hand on the head of the agent, he admired that even when she was in deep sleep she managed to look stubborn. "Try and come out of this Dusk, they need you more than you know..."

The Master Chief looked around at the soldiers in the camp and nodded at a few that raised their hand as he walked by, a lot of lives were saved because of the stunt that agent pulled on the covenant ship...she almost died to save them. "She is brave isn't she? You may not have know her more than a few days but I have, she was always so stubborn even if she was injured...she reminds me of you." He said nothing as he listened to the AI but he found himself walking towards the medical bay area, he hadn't checked on her since they had arrived and she had been wheeled off, but from what he had heard from Keys the outlook wasn't good. As he neared the doorway his enhanced hearing picked up the steady beeping of the heart monitor, alerting him that she was indeed still alive but in a deep sleep.

One glance at her as you walked in and anyone else would have mistaken her for dead already but he could see the faint rise and fall of her chest showing her life, but her skin was so pale...he hadn't realized how pronounced she looked. When he was carrying her her face was marred with burn marks and blood but now, now he could clearly see the slightly round angles of her jaw and how her silver white hair gleamed in the light. His thoughts stopped as he began to feel off, it made his mind tingle and he didn't like it, he had to be in control at all times and that meant he couldn't sit here and think of a woman that he knew virtually nothing about. He turned his head at the sound of someone walking in and nodded to as he stood near the Chief, grief in his eyes as he spoke. "It's a shame that she couldn't pull through, she was so strong and had so much potential...would you like to be here for the short ceremony?"

Before the spartan even had a chance to say something Cortana interjected quickly, her tone deciding and assertive, "Yes, I have something I would like to say before you end it. When will it be held?" "In about an hour, only Johnson and the Captain will be present when we pull the plug-" His sentence was cut off abruptly as the heart monitor began to sporadically beep and go haywire and the agents body began to convulse, her mouth opening in a soundless scream. "By the Gods!" The doctor cursed something under his breath and shouted to his assistant to bring him several medicines in shots, "We have to stop these seizures before she hurts herself!" His assistance nodded and pushed the medicine into the toob going into Dusks arm while the doctor restrained her wrists and legs. "All we can do now is wait." They all stood near the bed tensely as her convulsing slowed and then after another few seconds stopped completely...along with her heart.

Cortana was silent as she watched the doctor try several times to try and resucitate the flat lining woman but it was no use, she was gone. "I...I'm so sorry you had to see her go like that. I tried." The Master Chief had been silent this whole time and surprised the doctor as he spoke to him, "We know, it happens doctor. Thank you." Nothing else was said as they bowed their heads and payed their respects to the young soldier...none of them seeing the slight blip that made the heart monitor jump.

**Ahhh such a long wait for a short chapter I'm sorry! Please review!**


	8. Chapter 7: Realizations

_**Realizations**_

**Oh my gosh this is the latest update I have ever had, I apologize immensely. I honestly just got caught up in my SAT stuff but I will try to update a bit more reguarly, please stay with me and give some reviews!**

Voices…..slightly muffled but I knew they were there and a few of them were slightly recognizable to me but my head felt warm and fuzzy, there was also an odd monitor sounding noise that steadily got stronger in the background as I began to open my eyes. "Chief, Doctor look!" "Well I'll be damned…" Why did they sound so amazed? I was just waking up for god's sake and with a killer headache might I add. I didn't hesitate to sit up as my vision cleared and I cleared my throat heavily as I was handed a canteen of water, enabling me to speak a moment later in a slightly confused tone. "Why are you all so excited? It's not like I ran away for a few years or something."

The doctor smiled kindly and moved towards me as I finished off the canteen and handed it back to him silently, I eyed the Spartan that stood slightly off to the side as the doctor began to speak. "My name is Dr. Lancer and we looked surprised because, well…..you basically just came back from the dead." "What?!" I heard my voice raise slightly in octave as I tried to remember what had happened in the past however many days but I had no recollection of anything past being rescued from some room by the Master Chief. "Try not to get worked up Agent, I want to make sure that your vitals are stable just in case. Please sit back." The Doctors voice was soft but stern and I grudgingly complied, my eyes once again wandering over to the stoic Spartan.

"So….what happened?" I didn't expect him to answer honestly but I knew he could see the surprise on my face as he spoke, his voice sounding gruff and neutral. "You were interrogated by the covenant and your injuries were severe by the time I managed to free you. After we brought you here your vitals decreased until you just completely flat line, then came back." Well he didn't sugar coat anything that was for sure but I might as well thank him anyways, "Well….thank you Master Chief. Most would have left me for dead with the way I probably looked." He simply nodded and said a "good job" to the doctor and his assistant before leaving quietly, the thud of his boots sounding out down the hall until I could hear them no more. I don't know why but for some reason I almost felt disappointed that he hadn't stayed longer or said anymore, his presence seemed to make an odd feeling wash over me and now I felt slightly empty now that it was gone.

My attention was drawn from my thoughts as Dr. Lancer made a skeptical noise while going over my charts, his face was one of surprise once more. "Well this is…different. It seems that your body has changed in such a way that it is almost as if it was augmented like a Spartans, but not as drastically. How do you feel at the moment?" "Really well actually, almost like I could get up and run a marathon." He chuckled at my slight enthusiasm and he motioned for me to follow, "Alright lets not get too far ahead, but if you feel alright I would like for you to follow me to the examination room please." I nodded and swung me legs over the edge of the bed to follow and noticed that I was in my under suit, but it felt….different, like it almost didn't fit.

As we stopped in a room filled with all sorts of equipment the doctor ushered me over to a height and weight measurer and had me step up, hastily writing down the results as they appeared. As we moved from test to test I kept quiet as I figured that he would let me know the results when we finished and partly because I was afraid that I might break his concentration. It took almost 2 hours too finish all the tests but I didn't voice my opinion as he walked me over to two chairs and gestured me to take a seat across from him, "I…I honestly don't have any explanation for what has happened to you. It doesn't seem to be anything negative but you have grown in height by about 3 inches setting you to a height of 5'10 and your weight rose from 120 to 150. Your sight is as sharp as an eagles and your hearing as sensitive as a bat and not to mention your speed and accuracy have improved as well. As I said it is almost as if you were augmented but there is no evidence of bodily tampering what so ever."

My mouth hung slightly open as I took in this shocking information while trying to process it as well, how could all this have happened without any explanation? Stuff like this just doesn't….happen! "Wait what about my injuries? They couldn't have healed in the small amount of time that I had been unconscious/dead." "You have acquired a quick regenerative ability that has healed your wounds as if they were never there, amazing isn't it?" "I guess, I'm actually kind of freaked out. And what about my armor? How am I going to wear it?" He stood and I followed him out as he spoke in an easy going tone, "I will talk to the captain and see if we can get some new armor for you as soon as possible, it should only take about a day." "Alright, well, thanks doc. I really appreciate all that you've done for me, am I cleared to leave?" He simply smiled and nodded, waving as I left and not seeing the immensely relived expression on my face as I walked out. Nothing against him but I hated going to the doctor.

"You alright Chief? I'm reading a slight spike in your heart rate and brain activity." Cortana spoke in a slightly curious tone as the Spartan walked into the armory and began to clean his weapons silently. "I'm fine." His tone indicated that he wasn't going to speak any farther on the subject and as much as she wanted to Cortana kept quiet out of respect, he was probably just getting into a mindset for the next mission tomorrow. But the Chiefs mind was far from the mission as he saw that white haired agents face appear in his mind once more, he had tried to shake the warm feeling that had spread throughout him as he saw her open her eyes but it wasn't working. He didn't like it. It was a distracting feeling and he couldn't afford to be off in his mind during the mission, he was a soldier built for war….soldiers couldn't let emotion mix with war.

He knew that if Cortana could read his mind she would say that he was wrong and that it was human to have different feelings but he wasn't human, he didn't feel human anymore. That life was gone and now he was a soldier and nothing more, sometimes he thought he was nothing more than a machine. Running off of nothing more than supplements and about 3 hours rest if he was lucky, and sometimes he would get pushed to the edge of it all but he never let himself fall. "Think that gun is clean enough sir?" He was pulled from the deep recesses of his mind by a noticeably feminine but not irritatingly high pitched voice to his left.

Rikki Sat with her own rifle in hand and was watching him were her calculating and intense violet gaze as he mindlessly cleaned his assault rifle, he hadn't even realized that she had walked in. She merely shrugged as he didn't answer and began to disassemble her own silently and clean it as well, sneaking a peak at him from the corner of her eye now and then. "So I hear you're headed to some beach island tomorrow for the mission, what do you think you'll be looking for?" But still he did not answer so Cortana did for him, "We're going to see if we can find any coordinates or maps that will help lead us to where they have their main data base set up here. Were about as blind as a bat without some sort of coordination on this ring." "Oh, well, maybe I'll see you two before you head off tomorrow?"

She knew that she wasn't going to get an answer but for some reason she just wanted to hear him speak whether it was one word or one sentence, but the silence came as a not so surprising disappointment. Figuring that there was no point in her staying any longer she reassembled her weapon quickly, put her things back into her locker, and began to walk out without saying another word. But just as she reached the door and it quietly hissed open she was stopped by his smooth yet rough voice, the sound of it making chills run up and down her spine. "Maybe, stay sharp agent." To others and even to her his voice was nothing but neutral and slightly stern but she imagined that maybe, just maybe, there was a hint of something else underlying it like care or maybe a silent promise. But why did she want this? Why did she feel this way towards him so quickly and suddenly? She had noticed that ever since she had awoken her attitude had changed from a somber demeanor to one of positive determination and unwavering courage, she did not feel as afraid to let her feelings be known but she always kept that mask of a soldier over them. She may be human, she may be a woman, but here she was a soldier. And soldiers couldn't let emotion mix with war…..


	9. Chapter 8: Battle Scars

**Battle** **Scars**

**_Oooo wow this took me forever :( So sorry about the over due uupdate but please read and review!_**

"Are you sure it fits alright? I think I may have made the middle a bit too big-" "James, it's fine. I promise." The armorer looked at Rikki with a skeptical look but didn't push it, she didn't have time to argue right now. "OK but like I said before, if the scanner glitches a bit just reset it. I used some experimental tech that we haven't really released yet, and since I know you recon a lot I even put in a cloaking device for you."

The agent knew he couldn't see it but she still smiled behind her helmet at his instructions, he always had to be so precise. "Thanks James, I really appreciate this." He smirked and gave her a sloppy salute before she turned and made her way to the pelican, waiting to bring them somewhere for back-up.

She hadn't really gotten any other details because it was only a few hours ago, just when her armor came in, that Johnson had pulled her aside and asked it she could help with his support team. And of course since she didn't want to be stuck at base she said yes. "Alright marines, Master Chief is waiting on the beach so when we touch down I want two soldiers hopping into his jeep and the others to start recon. He will be making his way towards the cartographer and we need to make sure he's not slowed down by reinforcements those damned covenant scum. Dusk I want you too lead team Bravo and I'll direct Charlie team. We clear marines?"

"Sir yes sir!"

"Good, now lets shows those aliens what we're made of." All was quiet on the beach as the Master Chief went over the topography of the island with Cortana, strategizing the most effective and quickest route to the cartographer. "Well we could do that, but there's a slope up here that would take you straight to the base through a small cave. Probably giving you an advantage against the covenant that are stationed there." "Alright, all we need to do now is wait for Johnson and his support group to get here then tell them the plan."

Cortana was silent for a moment, checking the scanners, before she responded. "Well I've got some good news and some bad news. Good news is that the back up is right around the corner, bad news is the covenant is too." The spartan nodded but said nothing as he prepared his gun, watching the covenant ship come around the corner and drop off a good bit of soldiers. He began to fire and take cover just as the two UNSC pelicans rounded the corner and began to land, the fight was on.

I could hear a few of the marines whispering to each other as we approached the island, "Is she a spartan?" "I don't know, but she sure looks like one. Better watch ourselves." I didn't look like a spartan...did I? Sure I grew a bit but it couldn't have been that drastic of a change. I was tempted to make a smart remark but the sound of gunfire and plasma bolts made me snap into action, unclipping my harness, shouldering my gun and hopping off the pelican almost as if it was instinctual.

I took down two grunts as my boots hit the ground, kicking their bodies out of the way so that the marines could take cover and return fire. Bastard got here before us, we needed to have this beach clear before they can drop off the jeeps and luckily their numbers were dwindling fast. I took down another jackal with my pistol before moving in closer and spotting two elites, they were throwing plasma grenades and the marines taking down their comrades and laughing. "Shit." I couldn't take them both down, not without some advantage...like my cloak.

I smirked, loving that my friend knew me so well, and activated my cloak before moving in behind the two elites. I was careful to avoid their large, hoof like feet as I pulled out my knife and waited for the blue armored one to move away, and as soon as he did i quickly plunged my knife in between the blood colored armor of the second. I don't really know how I guessed that well on where to stab but he didn't make a sound as his body slumped into my arms and I set him on the ground, moving behind a crate as my cloak began to run out. "Hruk mak neer! Show yourself devil!"

I knew that the blue elite had found his friend from the way he was shuffling around and shouting angrily in his own language. I was going to wait until he turned his back once more but as I looked around the corner I saw some poor marine had come to help, when in reality he was just making the situation worse. The already enraged elite spotted him and hit him full force with his body, sending the man tumbling to the ground and pointing his gun as he prepared to shoot. "Oh the hell you are you bastard!"

I quickly sheathed my knife and sprang from my cover, jumping off of one of the boxes and into the air with a battle cry. The elite turned his attention away from the cowering marine and saw me coming at him an instance too late, trying to bring his gun up but to no avail as I landed full force on his armored body. I could hear Johnson yell something to the marines as the alien and I scuffled for a minute, but as soon as I had the chance I maneuvered to where I was on his back and I snapped his neck without hesitation.

My breathing slowed as I stood over the limp body, blood starting to trickle from his mouth, and I turned to see the Master Chief watching blankly, considering he had his helmet on. "Damn Dusk, remind me not to piss you off. Now, lets get this movin along, you ready Chief?" I watched on with interest as he nodded and moved towards where the warthogs were now being dropped off, waiting for the two marines that were going with him to catch up. "Where am I heading Johnson?" I needed to focus on the mission not stare down a spartan. "You'll be heading west around this cliff side until you see a type of passage going through the cliffs. Good luck."

And with that we go into our teams and headed out, keeping our eyes sharp in case we ran into an ambush. "So what do you think that cartographer thing is for?" "Word is it's some kinda map, supposed to help us figure out this damn ring." I tried to ignore their nonchalant rambling and keep my attention on the terrain as I drove, waiting to spot that opening that Johnson mentioned.

But I couldn't help notice that this place was almost like a getaway, nice beach, shady trees, and the perfect amount of sun. It's almost like a vacation spot, but how could something like this exist on a technological construct? I continued to let my thoughts wander as I drove on and after another few minutes we finally came up to the spot Johnson had mentioned, Unfortunately that enemy drop off on the beach wasn't the only one. "Shit, start firing marines!" "Woooo! Get some!" As the sound of the machine gun sounded off I tried to drive in loops so as too avoid enemy fire and so my comrades could get some clear shots. My strategy was working for a while and I had thought that we had finally taken out the last one, "Good driving ma'am!" "Thanks Connors. Now we need to get up that slope and set up-" but my sentence was cut off as we saw two flashes of blue land beside us. "Grenades!" I shoved the two marines out of the way and behind a boulder , making sure they were safe before I made a move for it myself. But I didn't get more than 2 feet from the plasma grenades before they detonated with a resonating boom.

"According to my readings the cartographer is down inside this construct, there's only a few grunts and an elite blocking the way." "Nothing a plasma grenade can't handle." And as he said this the Master Chief activated one of his grenades, waited until a grunt rounded the corner and then stuck it right on the little aliens face. It screamed in its high pitched voice before running back towards its group, making the others yell in alarm and try to scatter before the grenade went out with a resonating boom.

"Well at least it worked." Her tone was sarcastic and he could practically hear her roll her computer generated eyes. "You don't agree with my methods?" "Oh no they're fine for a brute." He didn't quite know why but he chuckled slightly before walking down the ramp to go down into the facility, "Did you laugh? I can't believe it." "I didn't laugh, I don't laugh." "Oh yeah sure ok." "Cortana..." "I'll drop it don't worry, lets just-"

But right before the spartan could step through the door way an elite with a sword stepped from around the corner and the door shut in his face. "What just happened?" "They've locked the doors, and we don't have enough fire power to get in." He turned back and began to walk back out of the construct as Cortana scanned the island for some type of solution, "Hmmm. According to my scans there's a master power room just on the other side of this island, right where Rikki's team was sent to scout. We can radio Rikki to see what she found after we let Johnson know our plan."

By this time they had reached the outside and the sun glared off of Master Chiefs helmet as he turned at the sound of footsteps, readying his gun for action. "It's just us Chief. Came here to see if you could help us with a problem." Johnson seemed to be slightly concerned and he waited a moment before continuing. "We've lost contact with Agent Dusk's team about an hour ago. Her suits signal seems to be coming from underground. Inside the structure Chief."


	10. Chapter 9: Stubborn

**Stubborn**

_Well this is a little late...sorry. Been real busy with school so forgive me but I will be updateing a bit more frequently now so please keep reading :)_

Run, duck…..fire, duck. All that had been running through my mind for the past hour was my training skills and my survival instincts. Shoot to kill, survive. Shortly after my group was ambushed I told the two remaining soldiers to retreat and head back to the beach while I covered them. As I moved to avoid grenades and changed clip after clip of ammo the fight seemed endless, they just kept sending more reinforcements down the slope and little by little I was being pushed back away from my cover. But just as I was contemplating when to run I remembered, James had installed a cloaking device into my armor, smart son of a bitch.

"Alright you bastards, time to play some hide and seek." I crouched low so they couldn't see me as I activated my cloak and as soon as there was a break in their fire I made a move, quickly but quietly running in an arch to a group of thick trunked trees for cover. "Hraak meekna tol! Find the demon!" I heard the elite leader growl out commands as they tried to fan out to find me, not knowing how or where I disappeared too, but with no luck. "C'mon just a little closer…" I had been waiting patiently for a grunt to stumble close enough for me to stick a grenade it but they were all looking in the area across from me but I began to fidget as my helmet notified me of my cloak power diminishing, fast. Guess the time to act was now or never.

I peeked around the trunk slightly and saw that a grunt had strayed a little bit away from the main group, but the problem was going to be getting it over here without drawing the others attention. "Maybe I should just throw it….." It would increase my chances of getting all of them with one and I wouldn't have to be as careful, but if I missed this I had better be ready to run like hell. Literally. "Ok ok….1…2….3!" Quickly my thumb hit the button on top of the plasma and activated just before I pulled my arm back and let it loose. It made a slight high pitched noise as I threw it and my eyes followed the grenades smooth arch through the air, its striking electric blue color a sharp contrast against the dull browns, greys and greens of the piece of forest we were in, and landed directly onto the back of the poor unsuspecting grunt.

"Oooo? Ahhhh!" It seemed surprised at first as it tried to inspect what had stuck to its pointed back, but that surprise soon turned into fear as it began to flail its stumpy arms and run directly into the middle of all the other covenant, obviously not caring that they were going to blow up as well. I almost felt a twinge of sympathy for the little runt as the grenade finally went off, ending his terror and dispatching the rest of the group, but then I thought of how quick they were to simply end the lives of my own allies and laugh as if a joke were told.

Did they not see life the same way as we humans did? Was their life nothing but being trained to destroy and kill for their own interest? Surely that could not be it, but yet, that's all I ever saw them doing; Not once have I seen a covenant make peaceful contact with my race, nor do I think that day will ever come. As I stood behind the tree, cloak now deactivated, thinking about why things worked the way they did, I failed to react to the sound of heavily armored bodies shuffling down the now silent path.

It was only when I heard the low distinctive whirring sound of one of the hunters arm cannons powering up did I turn around, but by then it was too late. I tried to move as fast as I could but I felt the heat from the cannon as it barely missed my side, the green glow of the plasma lighting up my vision, and instead hit the tree, making the bark explode and throw me back a few yards. I felt my back hit another tree and the air left my lungs in a rush, leaving me breathless and defenseless as the hunters moved towards me. Obviously they not only wanted to shoot me but they wanted to take a swing at me as well, great.

"Huhuhuh." Their muffled grunts of laughter could be heard as they were almost less than a foot away from me but by then I had managed to get to my feet, and just in time as they swung their massive shield arms in my direction. I ducked and once again heard the sound of bark crunching and splitting, seeing as they were massive hulks with much strength, and rolled out of the way, drawing out my assault rifle. I began to back away and fire my rifle in short bursts as I tried to find some sort of weak spot within their armored bodies, keeping my distance so they couldn't get a swing at me.

"They have to have some sort of weak spot…..their stomachs!" I felt stupid as I realized that their orange glowing midsections were unarmored and vulnerable and my mouth turned up in a smirk as my bullets began to do some damage. But although I now had the advantage in this fight I still stayed as cautious as ever, for if they managed to get in one right shot or a head on hit with one of their armored arms, well, I don't think I would be coming back from that.

"Uuuuuuuhhhhaaaa!" Finally as I got a few last shots to their back both of the walking tanks made a noise of pain, slightly muffled by their covered faces, and fell back with a heavy thud to the ground dead. "Damn tough buggers to kill….wonder what they were trying to protect…" I had heard that they didn't bring in the hunters unless there was something they were trying to protect, and I bet that whatever it is will be up this slope. But before I started up I figured I had better check in with Johnson first, "Johnson…..hello? Johnson? If you can hear me this is Agent Dusk, I'm heading up the slope to see what's going on. They were protecting something…."

And with that I got my weapon ready and began to move forward, my mind wandering to the Master Chief and how he and Cortana were getting along.

"Communications have been nothing but static on this island so I assume they have a disruptor up. Last I heard from her though was something about going up the slope." "That's where the control panel to open up the door is so we need to head there anyway, thanks Johnson." The AI didn't want to think negatively but she had a feeling that even if they got there quickly they were not going to find the missing Agent, something wasn't right about this island.

"Mmhmm. Chief the other marines and I are going to stay here and make sure to stop any other reinforcements that try and stop you, good luck." The Spartan nodded his thanks and hopped into the jeep, revving the engine a few times before speeding off to the other side of the island. He stayed sharp and cautious, expecting more covenant to be waiting for them on their way, but none ever showed themselves nor did he spot any. "That's odd…..surely that wasn't all of them?" "We'll see."

Cortana had always noticed that Spartans never seemed to mind being killing machines, always training or running their tactics through their mind. Have they ever had a shred of a normal human life, or even a normal childhood? And even though they were human, all the flesh and blood and nerves, how much of their humanity was left? John 117 didn't seem to really show any sort of emotion other than when Agent Dusk seemed to be around now, and she could have sworn that when Johnson said she was missing there was a skip in his regular heart pattern.

She would have to continue to watch and learn, these humans were such a fascinating species, and the internet and Halsey could only tell her so much about them. The rest would have to be observed. But her musings were interrupted as the spartan she was with crouched low to the ground and drew his weapon out, looking through the scope at what she assumed was hostiles.

"Looks like they were able to get a few reinforcements in, is the control room in that building?" Cortana paused only for a moment as she got a scan conformation of the building and then replied, "Yes. It should be right down a hall once you enter the structure, just be careful. My readings show something big is waiting, two of them actually." He simply nodded and then loaded his assault rifle, "Let's go."

(2 hours later)

"The cartographer should be down this ramp, hurry." The Master Chief rushed down the small hallway and stopped in front of a large control panel with a floating schematic of the Halo ring. "Will this help us find Agent Dusk as well?" "Hmmm...it may help me pinpoint her location but it won't be able to tell me exactly where she is, hold on let me download the information...yes she's showing up to be...back at the top of this facility? But how?" But before she could say anything more the Master Chief took off back in the direction they had come from, shooting any stray covenant that had come out from hiding.

"Alright take the next left up here they locked the door we came down here from, there should be an exit ramp that we can take." The farther up they got the clearer their communications became and soon they began to hear the slightly panicked voice of Agent Dusk, "Hello? Any back up please respond! I have heavy covenant reinforcements up here and a few are cloaked-Argh dammit!" "Rikki this is Cortana responding! Johnson and the other marines are on the other side of the island but the Master Chief and I are almost there, just hang on a little longer!"

She heard static over the comm but no direct response, hopefully they wouldn't be too late. To the Spartan it seemed like another hour before he finally killed the last elite and ran back up the ramp to the main complex. "Rikki!" "Over here! But be careful there's one last elite but I couldn't see where he went because of his invisibility!" He could see the woman was pinned down behind a column with a shot to her arm, but it seemed like it had already stopped bleeding. But he didn't get to inspect her condition more than a few seconds as he was tackled from behind by the missing elite.

"Hrakk neer mal! Die demon!" He felt the heat of an energy sword pierce the metal ground beside him as the elite tried to slice his head off, but he rolled and threw a punch at the aliens jaw making him drop his weapon. "Rarrrgh!" The spartan continued to punch the elite several times until he got a clear enough shot, effectively ending the fight. "That was the last one Chief, and Foehammer is headed over with a pelican now to take us into the hidden part of the island I found in the schematics. Make sure Agent Dusk is ok."

"I'm fine, it just grazed me. And it turns out I heal pretty quickly so I'm ready to go." "And what makes you think you're coming along? This is a solo mission." The Master Chief didn't really understand why he jumped the gun to keep her from coming so quickly, after all she was probably the second best marine compared to himself. But he couldn't shake the feeling to protect her from harm, he didn't like seeing her hurt and he didn't know why. "I'm not staying back just because a spartan tells me too. I have orders I intend to follow and promises I intend to keep, so your either with me or against me...but I'm coming either way."

He sighed heavily and made his way outside as he heard the pelican hover about the platform, waiting for them to climb aboard. He didn't want to admit it but he secretly was glad she was coming. She followed quietly after, smirking underneath her helmet, and hopped up onto the pelican as well. Buckling the strap and getting her gun ready as Foehammer spoke over the comm, "Hold on folks we're goin in, and it's not gonna be a smooth ride!"

**Please leave a review I love reading and seeing what you all think about my story so far, and there will be more bonding in later chapters. Sorry it's off to a slow start.**


	11. Chapter 11: Unspoken Doubts

**Unspoken Doubts**

_Woah now things get pretty intense in this chapter. And it may seem as if things are moving quickly but there is a good bit of time that they spend between and on the missions. Now please write and review!_

I nodded in interest and got my weapon ready as Foehammer started to speak over the comm again, "I'm detecting some hostiles on the platform I'm droppin you two off on, I suggest getting ready for some immediate action." "Thanks Foehammer." We both loaded our weapons as we turned around a central pillar and immediately saw the platform that was mentioned, and on that platform we also saw the covenant that were also mentioned. "Let's rock it." Still the Chief said nothing, but at least he nodded in acknowledgment this time. Better than being ignored I suppose.

As soon as we were close enough to be spotted I saw all the grunts jump up from a sleep state and run towards a tall door, their arms flailing around. I grunted in surprise as we both hopped off of the pelican and crept towards the door, "Huh, guess they didn't have the alien balls to fight-" But my words were cut off mid sentence as the door reopened to reveal two elites, growling and ready for action. "Hraggghh! Die!" I didn't look over to see what the spartan did as I rolled out of the way and threw a frag, watching them try to scramble out of the blast zone but only one made it. "One down..." I got ready to begin firing at the other but didn't get a chance to as he was shot multiple times in the head and chest with a pistol, grunting as blue-purple blood sprayed from his wounds, and then fell to the ground dead.

"Lets move." His voice was gruff and low as he walked past me and through the door without taking a second look at the dead aliens, was he angry with me for coming along? I didn't think it would bother me at all but honestly the thought of having the spartan resent my presence was something I didn't like, I didn't want to be a burden. As I caught up with him in the hall I was silent for once, not saying anything for fear that I may upset him in some way. But why did I care so much? It's not like I really had a chance to be with him. "Chief, I'm detecting multiple covenant signatures up in the next room. They appear to be asleep with the exception of an elite and two jackals, I would try and take out as many as you can before waking them. "Affirmative."

We neared the door that lead into the next room, hearing footsteps go past the door in intervals; probably someone patrolling the door in case of intruders. "Alright, you guys need to time it just right so that you can take out the elite while his back is turned. That way you won't alert the rest of the room." The Master Chief made to creep forward in a crouch, probably mapping out a genius battle plan inside of that engineered and trained mind of his, but being the independent and prideful soldier that I was I took hold of his armored arm and gave a slight tug to stop him. He didn't turn to look at me but he did stop as I spoke, "I've got a cloak built into my armor, let me take out the elite so it lowers the chance of us being spotted."

"You don't know how to take down an elite stealthily enough-" "I can handle the situation sir. I may not be as skilled as you but I'm not incompetent." I didn't mean to but I let my emotions get the better of me and irritation crept into my voice as I spoke to him, feeling a little annoyed that he was questioning my ability as an asset and trying to prove me wrong. "I'll come get you when it's done then." I quickly activated the cloak on my armor and snuck past him as fast as I could without making a sound, bound and determined to prove him wrong, and hopefully, prove myself. The door slid open quietly as I neared it and as I walked all the way through I saw the elite to my right, back turned as he assessed that side of the room, searching for anything off or odd.

My breathing slowed down as I crept close to his form, not wanting to make even the slightest of noises for fear that it may alert the alien to my presence; my hands steady as they pulled a large serrated knife from its sheath and aimed it precisely between the elites lightly armored shoulder blades. But just as I was about to move forward and plunge the knife into his heart I stopped, what if I missed and alerted the whole room? It would ruin our chances to do this quickly and quietly, seeing as they would probably alert the rest of the complex, and it would also tag me as a failure as a recon scout.

I could hear my own breath quicken as I began to run all the possibilities of failure through my mind, each one worse than the last and even more humiliating in every way. "Do not hesitate to take down your enemies Agent, it may cost you your life." That voice...the one from my dreams that I had while I was held captive and tortured...was it really talking to me? I tried to reason with myself and say it was just my subconscious, tried to calm myself, but it spoke once more with conviction; almost as if it knew why I was hesitating. "Do you think that if this alien had the chance, it would hesitate to end your life in the most gruesome way possible? Finish what you have started and show the spartan that there is more to you than some broken soldier. Show him that you are more like him than he thinks."

He...it...was right. I can't let my past control me anymore, not like this. It haunted my every move and made me second guess almost every decision I made and I was tired of being broken; it was now or never that I proved myself in the field and outside of it. Without sparing another thought to the treacherous feeling that was doubt I lurched forward and sank my knife into the back of the covenant all the way to the hilt; twisting the blade in a full circle almost as if I was carving out a fruit and relishing in the silent way his body tensed up in pain, and then dropped to the floor dead.

I don't really recall how long I stood there, staring down at the fallen body as blood began to seep from his wound and stain the floor beneath me; but I finally snapped back to reality as Cortana's voice sounded in my helmet through my comm unit, her voice holding a hint of worry that didn't escape my ears. "Rikki come in, are you all right?" It took me a moment to compose myself enough to respond, worried that my voice may shake if I gave an answer right away; I really need to take some time to myself after this was all said and done with. "Yeah...yeah I'm fine Cortana. You guys can come in now, we should be good to clear out the rest of the room without a problem. "Alright good, lets get this over with and then group back up with Captain Keyes."

(Time Skip)

He looked around the snow covered landscape with an expression that was a mixture between irritation and slight interest; how could something so machine based see so much like Earth? It was almost as if it copied all the different biomes of Earth and just set them in different areas near each other. "Looks like Earth right?" He turned his head slightly to the right as the voice of the tag along agent got his attention, her face and expression obscured by her spartan-like helmet. That was something else that he had noticed ever since she had awoken from her death like sleep. She had grown a few inches in height definitely, skills seemed more honed and defined, muscle tone more defined, it was almost as if she had the augmentations of a spartan.

But he knew that she had never went through the lifelong testing and training that he had...she hadn't been augmented. And there was also the change in her attitude and demeanor; She seemed to be more vivacious and determined when it came to confronting the covenant and he had to admit that he wasn't objecting to how assertive she was acting, it was quite the change. "Are you ok Chief? You seem more unresponsive than usual." She was asking him if he was ok? But why? His job was to eradicate the problem of the covenant and make sure others were ok, then go about training and making sure his skills were sharp. Others should not be asking him if he was ok. But the longer they stood there waiting for the other to say something the longer it was going to take to get too the central control room of the ring.

"I'm fine...why ask?" She paused for a moment and began walking silently, shouldering her weapon as she did so and maneuvered around the dead bodies on the bridge they had just cleared. Of course he followed without question ,seeing as that was the only way to go and the right way, but he still waited for a response from the mysterious woman who was now waiting by the exit from the bridge. He paused beside her and took a step through the door while at the same time he blocked her way through, "Why?" When she responded this time her voice had an odd twinge to it...almost as if she was upset, but he couldn't quite pinpoint it.

"Why? Why should I wonder how the soldier that I'm fighting with is doing, that's not a rational question I suppose. But I'm not as easy to put off as the other marines, or Johnson, or even Keyes. I would rather know that the spartan that's covering my back isn't injured or maybe even fatigued! I'm sure if our situation was the other way around you'd wonder the same thing right?!" With each word her voice rose in octave, showing her anger and frustration all the while and making him wonder why she felt this way. But what he didn't expect was for her to rip off her helmet when he didn't respond for a few minutes. He felt his breathing freeze at the intensity of her amber gaze as she stared him down, her short silver hair being blown around slightly by the intense flurries and wind at the high altitude at which they were at.

"Well?" "...it's not your job to ask if I'm alright, you shouldn't be worrying about me at all. Spartans are made to fight." "And are they made to be asses as well?" "Rikki!" He heard the surprise and slight offense in Cortana's voice as the agent continued to rant quite bluntly about how rude he was. He let it continue for another five minutes, all the while simply studying her; how she narrowed her eyes when she wanted to make a particular point and how she kept her hands balled up into fists at her side. Her mouth was thinned out from stress and he could see the lines of worry and sleep loss that were under her eyes., making her appear almost sickly in appearance. But still she had the energy to sit her and yell at him as if she were superior, as if he were a mere child.

"Stop." Just that one word silenced her quicker than if he had screamed it, but she could probably hear the strong authority that was laced in with it. "I am giving you an order to stand down agent, it is not your place neither is it your business to sit her and berate me as if I were a mere child. I was made this way to stop the threats of the covenant and that is all you need to know, now I suggest that if you wish to continue this mission without any problems then we need to keep moving. Understood?" There were many things that could have been written on her face when he finished, hurt, shock, surprise...dejection. "I am not here to feel I am here to fight, lets continue on."


	12. Chapter 12: Show No Fear

**Show No Fear**

_**wooo another update! It's really coming together well with this story and as long as people keep reading, I'll keep writing. Please review if you read, I'd like some input on the story so far.**_

How could I have been so stupid?! It was about an hour after our little confrontation on the bridge and we were currently driving a tank through an underground path along with Johnson's team. Not another word had been exchanged between the two of us as we fought through room after room of covenant, Cortana being the only one to speak up and actually get a response. Personally I felt ashamed of myself, I let my emotions get the better of me and totally disrespected a spartan and fellow soldier. Ever since I had woken up from my near death experience I had been feeling, and acting, different; almost as if all my self control had slipped from my grasp and now I couldn't stop. I wanted so badly to just tell him that I wanted him safe but at the same time I didn't want to even try and get close, and it wasn't like he would ever feel the same he's a damned spartan.

"Ghosts up ahead!" I turned my head from my position on the tank and got my weapon ready as I heard the tell tale hovering sound of ghosts just up ahead. "We'll need to take them out before we can move any further." It was hard enough to take out covenant without vehicles but if a few of them were on ghosts it just made a problem we didn't need, and I knew that the marines wouldn't hold up too well against those odds. I hesitated with the solution that I was thinking of but I had to act fast if I wanted to stop Johnson from pushing his men forward and alerting the elites to our presence.

"Johnson wait! Let me move in while I'm cloaked and I'll take one of the ghosts, it will give us the upper hand and I can take out the other one without a problem." "That's a damned death wish if your cloak doesn't hold up long enough-" "It will. Let me do it." I could see that he was conflicted between letting me go and telling me that it was too dangerous, but I knew in the end he would see that it was the best of our options right now. We couldn't afford to lose many more men. "I...alright Dusk. But don't get yourself killed, is that understood?" "Sir yes sir."

I didn't wait to even look if the spartan had heard my plan, I knew he wouldn't say anything any way and I'd rather try and earn a bit or respect back. I moved silently while cloaked and as I made my way over the metal slope I spotted both elites actually getting off their ghosts at the moment; they had moved them into the corner and parked the vehicles side by side before powering them off and moving to stand beside a stack of purple containers, nonchalantly conversing in that strange language of theirs and chuckling every now and then. "All right, you can do this, just stay focused and calm..." My boots were quiet as I crept carefully around the hulking aliens, I always hated the way their mouths moved while they talked and all of their shark like teeth became visible.

***Blip*** I jumped a bit as the cloak for my armor sent a signal to my helmet to let me know I only had 30 seconds left, looked like it was now or never that I did this. Before it ran out I hopped onto one of the ghosts and hit the accelerator, lurching speedily forward and smashing one of the elites to the ground and probably broke his neck. "Arrrrgh!" The other elite rolled out of the way but met his death as Johnson appeared on top of the tank, its top visible over the bump, and sent a bullet first through the aliens chest, then through his head. Blue-purple blood spattered all over the metal floor and I wrinkled my nose in disgust, no matter how many times I saw it I was always repulsed by the sight of their blood.

"Good job Dusk, now we just need to make our way out of this damn cave like place and on to where the rest of the squad is. Their coordinates are a few kliks north."

(Time Skip)

"Rikki are you sure you should be continuing this mission?" "It's nothing ok? Besides we're almost there aren't we?" "Yes but-" "I'm fine." Soon after they had made it out of the cave they were able to find the rest of the squad, but along with that they found a pair of hunters. The battle didn't last too long but one of them managed to catch the Agent off guard and got in a hit with one of their heavily armored arms; crushing part of her helmet and damaging the cloaking device on her armor to where it would occasionally flick on and off. She also noticed a dulled pain in her right foot. "Shit." Her readings were showing two large enemies in the next room and knowing their luck it was going to be yet another set of hunters. "I'm reading another pair of hunters in the next room, let me go first." "I can handle it-" "No. Not in your condition, stay back where you're safe. I'll call you when I'm done." Her eyes widened in surprise as she watched the Master Chief pull out his pistol and storm into the next room to face the two heavily armored beasts, was her worried about her?

She didn't want to assume but they way he told her to stay back where its safe was sending some signals, his voice actually held something in it. "Hey Cortana?" "Hmm?" "...are we on a secure channel? I mean just you and I." The AI waited a moment then responded cockily, "We are now. What's wrong?" "It's just...I feel like an ass for what I said to him earlier and now he probably hates me, but he wants me safe. He talks to you right?" "Umm well, not openly really. Mostly small things like the mission...but I did press him a bit about you." Her breath caught in her throat at they way Cortana said that and waited a minute before asking the impending question. "...What'd he say?" "Well, he doesn't hate you. Usually he doesn't like to get close to anyone so he's trying to stay as neutral as possible, but I can tell that you've moved something in him. Keep at it and just don't be put down, you'll be good for him."

Really? Could a spartan really feel something for me? It seemed like a long shot what with this war going on but maybe Cortana was right, maybe there was a chance that we could learn to accept each other and take our chances. But her thoughts were disrupted as she felt a hand grasp her upper arm and gently yet firmly pull her to her feet. "Alright, there's two banshee's on a bridge right after we leave this room, if we're quick enough we can commandeer them and have a straight shot to Halo's control center. You ready?" Even though I couldn't see his eyes I could practically feel them boring into mine behind his helmet, neutral as always and hardened from all the fighting and war. I wondered what color they were...maybe green...

"I'm ready."

My heart began to race as I ran as fast as I could towards the banshee that was currently in my sights, I had no idea when this invisibility was going to wear off and I didn't want to be stuck in the middle of this bridge when it did. The Master Chief told me to grab it instead of him since my cloaking device was broken and I was injured, "I can take care of myself" was the last thing he said before I ran. "Almost there..." I held my breath as I finally reached the alien vehicle and hopped in, not feeling very familiar with the controls and how they worked. "Just put your hands into the two slots that you see and grasp the levers in the back, and to fire just click the buttons on top of them." "Alright into the slots then." I placed my hands inside the slots of which he spoke and grasped the levers I felt in the back.

"Narr Mal! Arak neer Sar!" "Oh shit oh shit!" I heard a commotion outside of the banshee and I began to panic as I heard, and felt, the covenant begin to hit the aircraft. Looked like it was now or never. I pulled back on the levers and gasped in surprise as I lurched forward off of the bridge and into the air, watching the ground racing towards me at an alarming speed on my viewer. "Pull up!" I heard the spartan yell into the comm and I did so, turning my view from one of the ground to one of the sky. "I...I did it...I did it!" As I got a hang for the controls I also shot at any covenant that were on the bridge, but away from the spartan, so as to provide some cover fire. "Who's defeating who now you bastards!" One by one they dropped off the bridge with screams of fear, realizing that the ground was going to be their resting place instead of ours. "Good job, now I need you to fly just overhead of me so I can grab onto the banshee." "But I thought you had one?" "No. I only said that so you wouldn't argue with me over whether I should take it or not, now fly over here before they send out more." He lied? But he should have taken this then instead of me-...oh, that's what he meant by arguing about it. Knowing that he was right but hating the reason I carefully turned the aircraft and slowed down so that I went overhead of him slow enough so that he could grab on, but right as he was about to jump a shot from a plasma cannon shook the side of the bridge and almost made him fall off. "What the hell was that?!" "Company."

A second banshee came into view and shot another plasma missile before weaving around me and disappearing below the bridge, how was I going to fight in a banshee when I just learned to fly one? "He's going to keep attacking us until we take him out, you need to hit one of his wings with a missile or go high enough that the altitude would knock him out. But I wouldn't take the chance with the latter." "Ok, got it. Just hang tight." I clenched my jaw and took a deep breath as I took off again and looked to my radar, he was still hovering under the bridge. Probably waiting for me to find him. As I headed under he began to move and made a few turns that seemed impossible to me, this guy was an expert flyer. "Shit turn faster c'mon!" I tried to turn like he did but I just wasn't fast enough and I grunted as I felt a few of the small plasma shots hit the side of my banshee. They didn't do heavy damage but if you take enough it's going to wear you down eventually.

"Don't let him get behind you you'll be an easy target!" "Not like I'm trying to let him!" I gritted my teeth and pulled back quickly, bracing myself as the ship did a wide back flip and placed me behind him now. I fired some well shot plasma bolts then switched to the missiles to take him out but the bastard rolled out of the way before I could fire. This deadly dance continued on for what seemed like hours but in reality it was only about 5 minutes, each of us getting shots on the other but never able to get a missile shot in.

"Engine taking heavy damage, land for maintenance." "Shut up I know you're dying!" At the rate I was going I would be the first to blow up, there had to be a better way to get rid of this guy...

the altitude! "Dusk, come back this way and I'll try and highjack the vehicle-" "Sorry Master Chief no can do, he's too quick and there's only one way I'm going to be able to take him out." And before he could try and tell me that it was too dangerous I cut communications completely, "I can do this." My eyes scanned the radar looking for the annoyingly elusive elite until I saw him pop up out of the corner, he always found somewhere to hide somehow. "C'mon big boy lets go!" I got his attention then turned sharply towards a frozen waterfall, heading straight for it and then pulling up at the last minute so that I was going upwards at an angle parallel to it.

He was still following me so I know he didn't crash into the frozen water and I continued to climb higher and higher, ignoring the occasional shot that pushed my vehicle ever so closer to detonation. "Oxygen filters are down, Altitude of 2000 feet...2100 feet." As the altitude counter continued to climb I pushed harder, he wasn't going to stop yet, and chances are that if my oxygen filters were out then so were his. "3500 feet." If this didn't work then what was going to happen? Would the Master Chief make it to the control room? Hopefully he would only wait a minute or two to see if I made it then move on, he couldn't jeopardize the whole mission because of one agent. "4500 feet." My vision was getting kind of blurry and my head felt like it had been filled with that odd laughing gas they give you at the dentist. I looked back down to the radar and saw the red dot flash one more time before it disappeared completely.

"Ha! Got you dirty bastard..." My voice sounded odd, almost as if I was slurring my words together like I had downed more than a few shots. My vision began to go dark around the edges as I stopped climbing in altitude and let the banshee slip into a freefall, but as much as I tried to stay aware my senses continued to dim, pushing my further into the fearful yet peaceful darkness before I completely blacked out.

"Chief, there!" The Master Chief and Cortana could only watch in horror as the banshee of the agent began to free fall towards the ground at an alarming speed. Moments ago she had began to ascend higher into the air to try and make the elite black out and wreck, which had worked, but as a result it seemed as if she too had lost consciousness. "At the speed she's falling her banshee is going to blow-" "Cortana! We need to wake her up, we need to do something!" "Chief she cut communications-" "I know you can hack into her comm Cortana, you've done it to mine." The AI would have been wearing a mask of surprise if she was in her holoform but pushed the feeling away and began to hack the comm. "Almost...got it!"

The comm link crackled to life and the spartan began yelling into it to wake the unconscious agent, "Dusk, Agent Dusk you need to wake up! You are falling at a dangerous speed inside your banshee and need to pull up!" He tried several times but still no response was heard, they were running out of time and fast. "Rikki wake up now! You need to pull up, Rikki!"


	13. Chapter 13: No Going Back

**So it took me a while to get back because I shipped my laptop off to be repaired, but they didn't tell me it was going to then be shipped to California because they couldn't fix it. Long story short I had to wait longer than expected so please enjoy the next installment of my story :)**

"It's true, took him down with a knife right in the back."

I shook my head as I listened to some of the antics my brother got into while he served, he always did like to make trouble. The two of us were sitting in an empty white space with drinks in hand, chatting about the good days when we didn't have to worry about being ambushed by covenant.

"You know...mom hates me. I know you said that she wouldn't mean anything that she said but...she really does."

"Rikki-"

"Why did you save me that day? You knew that you weren't going to make it out but still you risked your life for mine. It just doesn't make sense to me."

He looked at me for a moment before setting his drink on what was supposed to be a floor, folding his hands together and sighing heavily. It doesn't matter how long it's been since I've seen him, I could still feel the disappointment radiating off of him.

"You really are thick headed. Why would you think that your life has any less value than mine did? I chose to save you because I loved you, you're my sister. I don't care what mom said to you, you were the most important thing in my life because you were always there for me. Even when mom told me to watch you you ended up taking care of me.

I smirked a little as I stared down at my folded hands, it was true. I was always making dinner or telling him what we needed from the grocery store. Making lists of chores for us during the week and making sure we finished our homework. But it wasn't all me, I needed him too.

"You're right...but I need you too. I'm so lost right now and I just can't do what I need to, I can't be the soldier they want me to be. Michael what should I do?"

I groaned in aggravation and buried my head in my hands, that's odd, they felt cold...

"Rikki look at me. "

I tore my gaze from my paler than usual hands and looked my brother in the eyes, finally realizing that they were clouded over like those of someone long dead.

"I can't just tell you what to do, your path is different than those before you. I must leave you to make the actions to shape your own future. It's time to wake up Rikki. Wake up..."

I grew confused as his voice began to go lower, sounding more and more like someone I knew...the spartan! Suddenly it hit me, the banshee...I pulled up too far and must have passed out. But I felt my hearing beginning to return and my vision blackened completely before blurring back into focus. I heard the controls going haywire before I could see them, mostly they were just alerts telling me that if I didn't take control soon that I would plummet to my death. Then there was the overwhelming noise of people shouting over my comm.

"Rikki pull up!"

"I'm trying!"

I grunted in pain as I willed my nearly frostbitten limbs to move and take control, pulling up at a nearly impossible angel.

"Ahhhhhhhh!"

I didn't let go until the erratic beeping finally subsided, a green light flashing to show that I was now in the clear. My heart thumped loudly against my chest as I tried to control my labored breathing, never again will I fly one of these death contraptions. I slowly flew over the bridge where the master chief was waiting and waited until I felt him grab on before heading to the door to the control room. I steadied my hands long enough to shakily land the banshee before jumping out; I tore my helmet off and gasped, drawing in deep lungfuls of air.

"Oh shit...never doing that again..."

"Rikki what the hell were you thinking?! You could have died pulling a stunt like that we told you not to do it!"

"I know but I couldn't let that blasted alien ruin our mission-"

"It isn't the alien that almost ruined the mission, Agent. You completely disregarded my orders and nearly cost us the mission and your own life."

"Look I know it wasn't the smartest thing to do but I knew I could handle it, why can't you try and thank me for proving myself a valuable soldier?!"

He was silent as I stood and put my helmet back on, making sure that all my coordinates were working before heading towards the control panel to open the door. My lips were pressed tightly together as I scanned the console and began to input the code, but a hand firmly took hold of mine and pulled me away from the panel.

"What the he-"

"There's movement behind this door...a lot of movement. They have most likely set up a type of trap so that whoever opens this door is hit with hundreds of plasma bolts, it's best that we open it and quickly head for cover up that ramp."

I wanted to roll my eyes at his stoic tone of voice, he was probably just seething that I didn't listen to the all mighty spartan.

"Fine. I'll open the door."

He nodded and headed up the ramp before loading his pistol and crouching low. Taking a shaky breath I finished punching in the numbers and then ran up the ramp, taking cover quickly so as too avoid detection by any hostiles. I could hear their chatter as they looked around to find whoever opened up the doors, the grunts making their disgusting pig like noises as they sniffed near the ground.

"Alright, lets start taking them out. Don't let them get up the ramp."

I was silent as he ordered me into position and I drew my weapon, loading it loudly so as to draw attention before popping out from cover. Smiling, I whistled loudly and yelled out to the confused aliens snooping around.

"Hey dumb asses, up here! Lookin for someone?!"

"Hrak mir na! Attack!"

But before the elite even took a step towards the ramp blue blood exploded from the side of his head, his body crashing to the ground only seconds afterwards. Several grunts met the same fate moments later, I quickly fired my pistol and took out the rest of the aliens waiting further back. In only about 10 minutes we had the entire hanger cleared of enemies, leaving us to casually walk further towards the back where we discovered another panel.

"My sensors indicate that the controls to the ring are right behind this door, excellent job you two."

"Mmmm..."

I stared in awe as the doors opened and I took in the view before me; the entire room lit up with maps and virtual representations of the ring and all of its systems. Something this dynamic and intricate must have been built by a species well beyond our own intelligence level and time, probably evolved at a faster rate. As I stood in the middle of the walkway I noticed that the spartan had approached the main panel and put Cortana's AI chip into it, her hologram popping up as she took over the system.

"Hmm...all this vast knowledge. It's almost overwhelming and it answers so many questions, and yet...creates many more. But what is...oh no...this ring isn't...it's not what the covenant thought it was. It was meant to keep something dormant but they didn't know...you have to go stop Keyes! Don't let them release anything you have to go now!"

"But what-"

"There's no time just go now!"

The Master Chief and I turned quickly on heel, calling in a pick up whilst we ran for the exit. What had made Cortana so afraid? If it was truly as bad as she was making it out to be then by the gods we better make it there in time. Wait...I was scheduled to go on that mission. If I could get Foehammer to take me directly to the drop off zone then I could meet the rest of the team there. But that would mean giving good ol master chief the slip, and that was easier said than done.

As we reached the first doorway once more I took a deep breath before turning towards what I almost thought of as a comrade, steeling my nerves so that I could attempt to lie through my teeth; Fortunately he beat me to the punch, his voice emotionless as far as I could tell.

"I want you too take that banshee back to base immediately, I'll be handling this next mission alone."

"That's hardly fair, you'll need back up-"

"I don't need anything. That's an order."

"Fine."

Ignoring the blistering undertone in his voice I quickly made my way over to the banshee and hopped in, taking off without a second thought, though little did he know that I had no intention of going back to base. I was going on this mission whether he liked it or not. He was such a self centered, ignorant, pig-headed, maniacal jerk! How dare he think that I was a liability! All I've done is try and help on this mission and every chance that he could he has just told me to back off and let him do his job, well now he's going to see that he's not the only one that can use a gun.

I continued to fly towards the pelican's landing zone casually until I was startled by a confused and stern female voice.

"That is not the way to the base camp Rikki."

"Cortana?! How are you-"

"This control room does have its ways of communication. You and I both know that you shouldn't be doing this, going against direct orders isn't going to prove anything to anyone. He's not going to be happy about this."

"Please Cortana just let me go, I need to do this."

"Just like you needed to almost get yourself killed trying to take out that elite? Look I won't say anything but if I catch air that anything has gone wrong I'm telling him."

I grinned at the mom like tone she held in her voice and wondered if she got that from Halsey. Probably. I smirked in my helmet and sped up a little as I was about an hour out from the hot zone. Like my brother always used to say, regret later and live now...if you make it that far.

(Time Skip)

"Reporting for duty Captain Keyes...sir."

"Noted Agent Dusk. Lets move out marines."

About an hour ago the Captain received a transmission from these coordinates about an attack, but the comm cut out before we could get a clear message. The covenant have scattered themselves all over this area so our job was to clear them out and locate the missing team, along with me making sure that Keyes didn't put his nose in something he wasn't supposed to. I jogged along with the rest of the unit, taking out any aliens that we came across without hesitation; But what I noticed as we traveled further into the swampland was that they seemed to be heading in the opposite direction, as if they were fleeing from something.

"Sir, not to try and stir any worry but...they seem to be running from something. You think it's wise to go in that structure?"

"Whether it's wise or not we need to figure out what's going on down there, you're not going to go AWAL on me are you soldier."

"Of course not sir, just stating my opinion."

"Alright then, shall we then?"

I looked at the entrance to the facility warily before nodding and following my Captain down, stepping on the elevator and closing my eyes as we descended down into the darkness of the building.


	14. Chapter 14: AWOL

_**AWOL**_
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"Oh come on, that elite was probably twice your size!"

"It's true, took him down with a knife right in the back."

I shook my head as I listened to some of the antics my brother got into while he served, he always did like to make trouble. The two of us were sitting in an empty white space with drinks in hand, chatting about the good days when we didn't have to worry about being ambushed by covenant.

"You know...mom hates me. I know you said that she wouldn't mean anything that she said but...she really does."

"Rikki-"

"Why did you save me that day? You knew that you weren't going to make it out but still you risked your life for mine. It just doesn't make sense to me."

He looked at me for a moment before setting his drink on what was supposed to be a floor, folding his hands together and sighing heavily. It doesn't matter how long it's been since I've seen him, I could still feel the disappointment radiating off of him.

"You really are thick headed. Why would you think that your life has any less value than mine did? I chose to save you because I loved you, you're my sister. I don't care what mom said to you, you were the most important thing in my life because you were always there for me. Even when mom told me to watch you you ended up taking care of me.

I smirked a little as I stared down at my folded hands, it was true. I was always making dinner or telling him what we needed from the grocery store. Making lists of chores for us during the week and making sure we finished our homework. But it wasn't all me, I needed him too.

"You're right...but I need you too. I'm so lost right now and I just can't do what I need to, I can't be the soldier they want me to be. Michael what should I do?"

I groaned in aggravation and buried my head in my hands, that's odd, they felt cold...

"Rikki look at me. "

I tore my gaze from my paler than usual hands and looked my brother in the eyes, finally realizing that they were clouded over like those of someone long dead.

"I can't just tell you what to do, your path is different than those before you. I must leave you to make the actions to shape your own future. It's time to wake up Rikki. Wake up..."

I grew confused as his voice began to go lower, sounding more and more like someone I knew...the spartan! Suddenly it hit me, the banshee...I pulled up too far and must have passed out. But I felt my hearing beginning to return and my vision blackened completely before blurring back into focus. I heard the controls going haywire before I could see them, mostly they were just alerts telling me that if I didn't take control soon that I would plummet to my death. Then there was the overwhelming noise of people shouting over my comm.

"Rikki pull up!"

"I'm trying!"

I grunted in pain as I willed my nearly frostbitten limbs to move and take control, pulling up at a nearly impossible angel.

"Ahhhhhhhh!"

I didn't let go until the erratic beeping finally subsided, a green light flashing to show that I was now in the clear. My heart thumped loudly against my chest as I tried to control my labored breathing, never again will I fly one of these death contraptions. I slowly flew over the bridge where the master chief was waiting and waited until I felt him grab on before heading to the door to the control room. I steadied my hands long enough to shakily land the banshee before jumping out; I tore my helmet off and gasped, drawing in deep lungfuls of air.

"Oh shit...never doing that again..."

"Rikki what the hell were you thinking?! You could have died pulling a stunt like that we told you not to do it!"

"I know but I couldn't let that blasted alien ruin our mission-"

"It isn't the alien that almost ruined the mission, Agent. You completely disregarded my orders and nearly cost us the mission and your own life."

"Look I know it wasn't the smartest thing to do but I knew I could handle it, why can't you try and thank me for proving myself a valuable soldier?!"

He was silent as I stood and put my helmet back on, making sure that all my coordinates were working before heading towards the control panel to open the door. My lips were pressed tightly together as I scanned the console and began to input the code, but a hand firmly took hold of mine and pulled me away from the panel.

"What the he-"

"There's movement behind this door...a lot of movement. They have most likely set up a type of trap so that whoever opens this door is hit with hundreds of plasma bolts, it's best that we open it and quickly head for cover up that ramp."

I wanted to roll my eyes at his stoic tone of voice, he was probably just seething that I didn't listen to the all mighty spartan.

"Fine. I'll open the door."

He nodded and headed up the ramp before loading his pistol and crouching low. Taking a shaky breath I finished punching in the numbers and then ran up the ramp, taking cover quickly so as too avoid detection by any hostiles. I could hear their chatter as they looked around to find whoever opened up the doors, the grunts making their disgusting pig like noises as they sniffed near the ground.

"Alright, lets start taking them out. Don't let them get up the ramp."

I was silent as he ordered me into position and I drew my weapon, loading it loudly so as to draw attention before popping out from cover. Smiling, I whistled loudly and yelled out to the confused aliens snooping around.

"Hey dumb asses, up here! Lookin for someone?!"

"Hrak mir na! Attack!"

But before the elite even took a step towards the ramp blue blood exploded from the side of his head, his body crashing to the ground only seconds afterwards. Several grunts met the same fate moments later, I quickly fired my pistol and took out the rest of the aliens waiting further back. In only about 10 minutes we had the entire hanger cleared of enemies, leaving us to casually walk further towards the back where we discovered another panel.

"My sensors indicate that the controls to the ring are right behind this door, excellent job you two."

"Mmmm..."

I stared in awe as the doors opened and I took in the view before me; the entire room lit up with maps and virtual representations of the ring and all of its systems. Something this dynamic and intricate must have been built by a species well beyond our own intelligence level and time, probably evolved at a faster rate. As I stood in the middle of the walkway I noticed that the spartan had approached the main panel and put Cortana's AI chip into it, her hologram popping up as she took over the system.

"Hmm...all this vast knowledge. It's almost overwhelming and it answers so many questions, and yet...creates many more. But what is...oh no...this ring isn't...it's not what the covenant thought it was. It was meant to keep something dormant but they didn't know...you have to go stop Keyes! Don't let them release anything you have to go now!"

"But what-"

"There's no time just go now!"

The Master Chief and I turned quickly on heel, calling in a pick up whilst we ran for the exit. What had made Cortana so afraid? If it was truly as bad as she was making it out to be then by the gods we better make it there in time. Wait...I was scheduled to go on that mission. If I could get Foehammer to take me directly to the drop off zone then I could meet the rest of the team there. But that would mean giving good ol master chief the slip, and that was easier said than done.

As we reached the first doorway once more I took a deep breath before turning towards what I almost thought of as a comrade, steeling my nerves so that I could attempt to lie through my teeth; Fortunately he beat me to the punch, his voice emotionless as far as I could tell.

"I want you too take that banshee back to base immediately, I'll be handling this next mission alone."

"That's hardly fair, you'll need back up-"

"I don't need anything. That's an order."

"Fine."

Ignoring the blistering undertone in his voice I quickly made my way over to the banshee and hopped in, taking off without a second thought, though little did he know that I had no intention of going back to base. I was going on this mission whether he liked it or not. He was such a self centered, ignorant, pig-headed, maniacal jerk! How dare he think that I was a liability! All I've done is try and help on this mission and every chance that he could he has just told me to back off and let him do his job, well now he's going to see that he's not the only one that can use a gun.

I continued to fly towards the pelican's landing zone casually until I was startled by a confused and stern female voice.

"That is not the way to the base camp Rikki."

"Cortana?! How are you-"

"This control room does have its ways of communication. You and I both know that you shouldn't be doing this, going against direct orders isn't going to prove anything to anyone. He's not going to be happy about this."

"Please Cortana just let me go, I need to do this."

"Just like you needed to almost get yourself killed trying to take out that elite? Look I won't say anything but if I catch air that anything has gone wrong I'm telling him."

I grinned at the mom like tone she held in her voice and wondered if she got that from Halsey. Probably. I smirked in my helmet and sped up a little as I was about an hour out from the hot zone. Like my brother always used to say, regret later and live now...if you make it that far.

(Time Skip)

"Reporting for duty Captain Keyes...sir."

"Noted Agent Dusk. Lets move out marines."

About an hour ago the Captain received a transmission from these coordinates about an attack, but the comm cut out before we could get a clear message. The covenant have scattered themselves all over this area so our job was to clear them out and locate the missing team, along with me making sure that Keyes didn't put his nose in something he wasn't supposed to. I jogged along with the rest of the unit, taking out any aliens that we came across without hesitation; But what I noticed as we traveled further into the swampland was that they seemed to be heading in the opposite direction, as if they were fleeing from something.

"Sir, not to try and stir any worry but...they seem to be running from something. You think it's wise to go in that structure?"

"Whether it's wise or not we need to figure out what's going on down there, you're not going to go AWOL on me are you soldier."

"Of course not sir, just stating my opinion."

"Alright then, shall we then?"

I looked at the entrance to the facility warily before nodding and following my Captain down, stepping on the elevator and closing my eyes as we descended down into the darkness of the building. Hopefully this move I was making would be the right one this time.
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"Jesus! Look at the way it's been ripped open sir, the insides are all scrambled."

The group crowed around the elites body that one of the marines had pointed out, its four mouth pieces laying open in a never ending scream, pieces of it's armor had been scattered around and torn off. Rikki never felt remorse for her covenant enemies, especially when it came to death, but the scene before her was utterly gruesome, blue blood was spattered over the floor with pieces of entrails mixed in.

"What did this Captain? Certainly not us, I can barely stomach the bastards without having to rip'em open!"

"I...I don't know. Hopefully we'll figure out what the hell is going on in this god awful place. Lets move out marines!"

The marines nodded and followed the lead of Johnson and the Captain without question while Rikki followed in the back, figuring it would be beneficial to everyone to have experienced shooters in the front and rear in case of an ambush, though the odds of that were growing more and more slim with every room of dead covenant they encountered. Fear wouldn't be the correct term to describe how she felt, although that is what most people would immediately jump to considering all the grisly scenes they were passing were unlike anything she had ever seen, no, this was more of a...urge...she had to find the source of the destruction to sate this nagging curiosity she had held ever since they entered the base.

Metal boots clinked against the floor with every step the group took as they ventured deep withing the structure, every noise making one of the marines point their light to try and find the source, breathing short and heart pumping with adrenaline from the thrill, or maybe the risk, of a mission. They came across what seemed to be a type of light bridge, the control panel dim from lack of activity, suddenly sprang to life as the Captain pressed a few indistinct buttons.

"Alright, the bridge is secure. Rikki."

"Sir?"

"I need you to station yourself on this side of the bridge while we check the other side, comm me if there is any troubles."

Something didn't feel right about agreeing with the Captain, a feeling of dread was settling in her stomach, like there was a silent danger about this place that they had yet to encounter. But she knew that if she tried to speak against him he would go across the bridge regardless, so the Agent nodded with a tight lipped expression to try and mask the worry, pulling her rifle from its holster to position at the ready.

"Yes Captain."

"What do you mean she isn't there."

It wasn't spoken as a question but as a stern statement, the Master Chief knew how intimidating he sounded let alone looked, and usually he didn't bother talking in question anymore.

"Um, she never returned sir. After Agent Dusk had left with you on that mission we assumed she was still um...with you sir."

This marine was getting on his nerves. How difficult was it to locate the tracker in her suit? But as much as he was annoyed none of the emotion made it into his voice as he asked the man to give him a location.

"Lets see...about seven hours ago she was reported heading to the rendezvous point where Captain Keyes and his team were waiting, looks like a recon mission to check out a distress signal or something."

"Affirmative, Sierra 117 out."

Silence reigned over the pelican as the spartan fiddled with the rounds and safety lock on his pistol, trying to not think about the obvious and concentrate on the mission at hand, he had to stop Keyes before he did whatever it was that Cortana was afraid of.

"You're awfully quiet..."

"Nothing to talk about."

"...you hurt her feelings you know. She's just trying to understand what's happened to her and why she's suddenly like a spartan...and you hurt her feelings."

"How is that my fault? She disobeyed direct orders and nearly killed herself in the process, it is not acceptable behavior and I am not going to reward her for it."

Cortana stayed silent after that, his nerves were obviously on edge and the subject of Rikki was very touchy at the moment, whether it was from worry or frustration though she would never know. Something was changing inside of the spartan for sure, that much the AI could sense, but whether or not he would let it happen and embrace it was another matter. She had only known John a short while but in that time she had been able to learn so much about him, like he never says he is wrong even when she knows he is, or that he would risk his life to end the war now if he could...or that he was lonely.

As much as he wanted to admit it he held some type of feeling for the Agent, some would call it hate but to her it was concern. She had read up on so much, had absorbed limitless amounts of information, and had concluded that in her own opinion that fate, serendipity, all these things that seemed ridiculous she believed in. As an AI of course she was highly intelligent causing some too believe that she could not possess an opinion, because she was artificial she couldn't think for herself, but Halsey called her special and made sure that it was true. Cortana had always been different from other AI's and was damn proud of it.

"Approaching the drop off zone Chief get ready."

The spartan cocked his rifle and loaded it up onto his back before standing and grabbing a hold of one of the protruding bars, getting ready to hop out of the pelican. The setting was dark and marshy as the aircraft lowered towards the drop off, odd animals sounding off to give the area an eerie feeling all around. A splash of water hit his visor as he jumped out of the pelican and took the three foot drop easily, his knees bending to take the impact, and immediately he pulled out his assault rifle.

"According to the schematics I have from the ring there should be a path that leads directly to the construct the Captain and his team entered, it should be about a mile north-west of your current location. Oh and be on the look out for covenant reinforcements, a ship seemed to have crashed in that area."

"Thanks for the heads up."

Trudging through a marsh really wasn't his ideal setting but then again he wasn't given a choice, but he never had a choice. Not that he honestly cared but choosing wasn't part of his agenda as a soldier, it was always duty first, no questions. But this woman, Rikki, she always had something to say, a comment that she had to throw in. It was obvious that she was suffering from slight depression and trauma but there was something else about her, the way she carried herself was almost timid yet determined at the same time, it was odd seeing as how the two characteristics sort of contradicted each other. He focused on his surroundings once more to try and rid his mind of all these thoughts, taking down a few grunts who seemed to be running from something up on the ridge. Probably got separated from their group.

"Noooo ahhhh!"

Loud little pests. Of course John never felt any type of thrill from killing the covenant only the satisfaction of finishing a mission, feeling happy about killing was a primal emotion that he was trained not to acknowledge and instead focus on situation awareness instead.

"Jackals coming up on your left just past their ship."

Cortana. Always giving him a heads up since day one. The AI had become somewhat of a companion to him over the last month, and she kept her reputation as one of Halsey's most treasured accomplishments by not only getting him out of several sticky situations, but also proving that she wasn't just a program. His grip on the assault rifle tightened as he honed his senses and took out two jackals before ducking behind a large boulder protruding from the ground, not moving as several plasma bolts struck the stone, sending small chunks flying. Switching to a pistol he used precision and a sharp eyes to quickly pop up from behind his cover and take out the last two shield wielding aliens, their screeches echoing in the swamp.

The spartan never took a lot of time to reflect on what he's done and what he was going to do...because there was no reason to reflect. But now, as he climbed up onto a large fallen tree, he contemplated what he would do once he found the Agent along with the Captains group. Should he try and get her suspended for directly disobeying a superiors orders? He felt like yelling at her, something he can't recall ever feeling the urge to do, wanting to tell her that she was acting carelessly by not doing what he had told her. And what about hurting her feelings as Cortana has said he had done? Surely the Agent wasn't really crestfallen about their spat on the bridge...was she? Sure he had felt defensive and lashed out a little hastily but he merely put her in her place. Not stop, now was not the time to get into that all he needed to worry about was finding them alive.

Rikki cursed quietly as multiple targets began to show up on her radar, quickly spreading like wild fire. The covenant must have sent out a second patrol party to come and check the whereabouts of the first, then seeing our pelicans must have assumed that we were also here. Great. Where the hell was Keyes and the others anyways? Maybe she should check the comm. But just as she was about to radio them, the group beat her to the punch with a disturbing and bone chilling cry for help.

"Under attack from an unknown enemy-elp-can't see-all for evac!"

As the transmission came through I could hear the screams of other marines in the background as a fight was breaking out. Where did they come from? No one had passed her to get across the bridge so they must have been waiting, they had walked right into an ambush. Not waiting to try and radio back Dusk took off at breakneck speed towards the blips on her radar, boots clinking against the metal flooring and echoing around the empty hallways while the sound of her breathing was steady and strong inside of her helmet. Corridor after corridor she ran through until she came to a ramp leading downwards into a sealed room, but suddenly the signals that were on the other side began to move, fast. Too fast. Turning away from the door she started at a run once more to keep up with the blipping dots as they moved further through the facility, she had better be careful to watch out for the covenant that were now roaming freely throughout the area lest she wanted to be taken prisoner again.

"Come in Captain, what is your position."

Static.

"Captain Keyes come in, this is Agent Dusk reporting in what is your location!"

Static graced her ears once more and she cursed lowly, growling under her breath and stopping for a moment to get her weapon ready in case she runs into trouble.

**Beep beep beep**

The noise of the radar continued to beep until suddenly the dot completely disappeared, it was like he had just vanished into thin air!

"Rock nir vulsha. Srem ta tikner."

The voice of an elite could be heard no more than a few yards off, probably in the next room if she had to guess, and Rikki knew that if she didn't leave the facility soon she would be overrun with covenant...no matter if the Captain was still in here or not.

"My ass is so dead after this..."

Activating her cloak she moved into the closest room and let her eyes scan everything, seeing a few grunts setting up a turret in a platform whilst jackals were stationed up by the light bridge. Rikki was about halfway through the room when all of a sudden she heard the oddest noise, almost like a type of squishy squirming type of sound. Then all hell broke loose. These disgusting looking beings began to appear from all corners if the room and descended down upon the unsuspecting covenant like bees to honey, their mangled appendages quickly flaying their opponents and sending them flying across the room. The bodies hitting the wall with a wet noise, their blood painting the floor.

"Wahhhh! Elite need backup!"

She decided that as much as she wanted to observe the scene Rikki could not afford to stand here in case they happened to be able to sense her with my cloak on. Slowly and cautiously she made her way to a green lit door, wincing slightly as it made a shutter noise while opening, and then slipped into another hallway and away from the horror movie like scene the Agent had just witnessed. This wasn't good at all, what the hell happened to the Captain, Johnson and the rest of the marines? Now she was mentally kicking herself for disobeying orders and not simply heading back to the base camp like she had been told by a certain spartan...John. Saying his name made a cool calm wash over her being and made her breathing slow just a fraction, an image of him standing there in his green colored armor with his assault rifle at the ready.

The last things that were said between them were spiteful and anger fueled words. Not that they really meant anything to one another, or so she wanted to think that. This wasn't some fairy tale where two people meet and fall in love, those sort of things just didn't happen...but why did she find herself thinking about what he looked like under his helmet? Were his lips soft and his eyes cold? Foolish thinking. He probably resented her more than the covenant at this point and she couldn't even blame him, all she ever did was become the problem during a mission and then make it worse by trying to fix it.

"Hruk nar tol, froit jeer su!"

The gruff and awfully loud voice of an elite captured her attention and drew her out of her mind just as she was about to walk into a room full of covenant. Luckily they hadn't spotted her yet so she had time to back up quietly and slip into a small adjacent room, feeling more secure in there than she had anywhere else in this gods forsaken place.

"Hello? Any UNSC out there, if you can here me do not approach this base. I repeat do not approach. This is Agent Rikki Dusk and I have encountered an unknown enemy along with a large patrol of covenant. If you come across this unknown enemy do not engage!"

"Chief I'm picking up a signal from Rikki's comm further into the building, she sounds panicked."

"Play it."

It was only a moment later that his comm crackled to life and he heard her voice, the sound gracing his ears like a calming wave in the ocean.

"If you can hear me do not approach this base. I repeat do not approach...unknown enemy...covenant...do not engage!"

It cut in and out at several spots making it difficult to get her full message but one thing was clear to him, he had to find her soon. The spartan had just come across a light bridge that seemed to have the controls crushed so that it could not be shut off.

"The marines signal is just across this bridge and in the next room Chief, tread quietly."

Nodding to Cortana, even if she couldn't see it, he made his way across, weapon at the ready, and walked down another ramp before coming across a door with a code access pad hooked onto it. It was set in the lock position. Odd. But just as he went to hit the unlock code an odd squishing noise drew his attention away, rifle pointing eyes searching, but there was no sign of any life that he or his radar could pick up. Eyes narrowed the Master Chief turned back to the panel and quickly hit the code. As the doors opened a body that must have been slumped against the door fell forwards into the spartans arms that were already reacting, this marine was from Captain Keye's squad. Turning back around with the fallen marine he kept his gun ready in case of an ambush while slowly backing into the room, not letting down his guard for a second until the doors slid shut and locked once more.

"Check his helmet for a recording tape, it might give us some clues."

Cortana's voice was soft as she spoke, she may not have been there but she could still tap into the Master Chief's live feed from his helmet. Even though he was used to it by now she knew that the spartan still felt at least a twinge of pity for his fallen comrades when he came across them.

John nodded and took out the tape from the marines helmet, hesitating so slight that anyone less than himself would have missed it, and then inserted it into his own. As the video played it showed bits of the ride over with Johnson and the Captain, Johnson was playing that classical rock he always loved while the other marines complained. The tape skipped to the group moving through the marsh, looking around almost a bit paranoid, this lights shining through the trees dimly.

"I didn't know Dusk was coming Sir."

"And I didn't know that I had to check in with you on what I did marine. Dusk status report."

The marine with the camera rolling turned towards the tall armored figure that he knew as Rikki's, her helmet visor slightly cracked and the paint muddied and scratched. He hadn't realized that he had been holding his breath until he let out a long sigh of relief, seeing her quelled some of the turmoil that was in his mind.

"Groups of covenant seemed to be entering the construct sir, I'd say now is a better time than any to move in."

Her voice came out strong and sure, unlike how she had been talking to him at the control room with a furious edge.

"Let's move it marines!"

Another skip gave him a view of a dead elite, its armor ripped open with blood and innards spread around the corpse.

"Its insides are scrambled all around, what the hell did this?"

"Doesn't look like anything I've ever seen."

As they finished up examining the mauled alien the group moved towards the light bridge he had come across earlier, except the panel wasn't broken in the video.

"Rikki, I want you to stay at this end of the bridge to make sure we're not walking into an ambush, comm me if there is any trouble."

She didn't answer right away like he would have, there was hesitation in her words and he could tell that she felt like something was wrong.

"...yes sir."

There was only a minute and a half of video left, something was about to happen. As they moved to the door he had just come through the marine argued with the Captain for a moment about opening the door, saying that it may have been locked for a reason and they should follow the covenants moves by leaving. But the Captain was persistent.

"Open the door soldier."

"...Yes sir Captain..."

The light around the doors turned green before quietly sliding open, revealing the room that he know stood in, and the team moved in, scanning the area with weapons at the ready. Nothing seemed out of place and the tape had about 40 seconds left, he began to go over different scenarios before agitation on the tape drew his attention once more.

"Listen!"

The squirming noise he had heard earlier sounded out over the recording and set the group on edge while making the newer marines panic. Then all hell broke loose.

"Get it off me get it off!"

"What the fuck is on his face?!"

"Shit!"

The marine who had been recording turned at the sound of a scuffle and yelled in horror as he saw an odd balloon like parasite trying to attach itself to another marines face.

"Shoot it!"

"There's more!"

Soon the entire room was filled with unknown aliens before the footage completely cut, leaving the Master Chief looking at nothing but static. With a sigh he removed the tape and pocketed it for further inspection before looking around the room, it looked as if no one had even step foot in here before he had, well, besides the few guns that lay off to the side. There didn't seem to be anything in this room that was of any interest maybe if he-

**Thump**

Turning quickly with his rifle at the ready the spartan honed in on the door immediately, tensing up every time something slammed against it...this was an ambush. He could see the bowing of the door and hear the screeching of the metal as more of the mutants clawed at it, probably sensing him and becoming agitated.

"Let's go."

And right as he uttered this the doors burst forth to unleash a new kind of hell.
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"What the hell were those! I can't find any information on what they are or how they got here Chief, the covenant have no idea what these things are. You need to find Rikki and get out of there!"

As he ran out of the room, shooting down more of the disgusting new enemies as he went. His strides were filled with determination and the sure feeling of anger. At first John thought that maybe it was because she had disobeyed direct orders from a superior, coming here to an unknown structure and recklessly putting herself in harms way; Now he knew he was wrong, he was angry with himself. He should have been above getting so angry with her, especially because she had been right. Promising to make it up to her the spartan continued to push on.

As he entered the next room his keen senses immediately picked up on the swarm of enemies that were occupying the room, the squishing of their feet as they walked tipped him off. Stealth would have to be his friend in this scenario. He crouched low to the ground and readied his pistol, trying to keep the thud of his boots as silent as possible, which was next to impossible. As he crept up behind one of the creatures he stood quickly and took a hold of what he assumed was the things neck, twisting sharply and violently. A disgusting crunch noise sounded out as the head was practically ripped from its deformed body...but it wasn't dead. The Master Chief barely had time to react as it screeched and dove at him, latching onto his body and holding him against the wall as the rest of them began to converge.

"Ngggha!"

The spartan punched and shot at every one as they tried to swipe at him, but it seemed that it took more than a shot or two too take these creatures down. A few fell here and there but there were just too many to overcome as much as he didn't want to admit it. Suddenly shots rang out, and they were not his own.

"Over here you bastards! Fresh meat right here!"

His lips upturned slightly into a smirk that was hidden by his helmet, she was so vocal. As the crowd began to thin, most of the beings flocking to the new noise, Master Chief was able to quickly take care of the few that were left near him before reloading and heading towards the familiar figure of Rikki Dusk. The armor she wore gleamed in the low light as she stepped forward to meet her attackers fearlessly just like in the banshee...just like a spartan. He knew she wasn't, but the feeling it sent through him was almost something akin to pride. Even in the face of death and without any extra strength or speed this woman fought as ferociously as he would. She turned her mostly covered head towards him at the sound of his footsteps and smiled widely, the smile he hadn't realized he missed. But while her attention was diverted for that mere second an enemy was able to make its way close to her, too close.

"Look out!"

But his warning was too late. She looked back just in time to fire a few stray rounds before she was violently hit and sent flying against the wall. Her body hit the metal surface with a loud thud before laying on the ground motionless, weapon sliding a few feet away from her and glass surrounded her head from a broken visor. Fear struck him for a moment at the sight of her body, she wasn't dead. Pulling out his assault rifle the spartan fired a widespread barrage of bullets that quickly finished off the few monstrosities that had been left before rushing over to his fallen comrade. He crouched down low on one knee to examine her body for any suit damage. The beeping of her shields reached his ears as they began to recharge themselves, but she still didn't move. As he rolled her body over he noticed that a few shards of glass had cut her face and blood had run down onto her lips staining them ruby red.

"Agent respond. Agent Dusk do you copy. Rikki!"

His voice hitched as he said her name as clear as day, the words formed so easily by his lips. He now had a hand on her shoulder and was shaking her slightly to try and rouse her unsuccessfully, each shake becoming a bit more violent.

"Chief...stop."

"What are her vitals Cortana."

"John-"

"Vitals. Now."

The authority in his voice was not as strong as he had wanted it to be, some of his desperation leaking through enough for the AI to catch.

"I can't. The signals are too scrambled down inside the construct...I'm sorry."

Standing quietly, picking her weapon up as he did so, a feeling of loneliness encompassed his being.

"I need to get her body out of here. Call for an extraction-"

"What the hell do you need to get my body out of here for? My legs work perfectly fine thank you very much."

Rikki's voice came out rougher than usual and as she sat up spots danced in front of her eyes, probably attributed to the nasty bang against the wall thanks to that...whatever the hell it was. She also noticed that her visor had been broken and her weapon was missing.

"...try and refrain from doing that in the future-"

"I saved your life thank you very much-"

"But thank you."

She got flustered as it first sounded like he was chastising her but it soon changed to embarrassment as she realized that he was thanking her, of course she was as hasty as ever.

"Oh um...yeah you're welcome or whatever. Couldn't just leave you out here you know..."

"Right."

She grunted as he held out a hand, which she graciously took, and helped her stand once more; Handing her the battle rifle he had picked up off the floor.

"Guess this helmet's shit now."

Rikki took off the damaged part of her suit and hooked it onto her belt before reloading the rifle, looking to the spartan and waiting for him to speak.

"We can have it fixed later. Right now we need to get out of this hell hole and get topside immediately, there should be a back up team waiting for us."

The agent nodded and followed him as he exited the room quickly and moved into another hallway. She would never admit it to anybody, even if they held a gun to her head, but she secretly loved having to follow his lead so she could admire his nicely shaped backside. Even if there was pounds of armor covering she could still tell that it looked good. Room by room they extinguished any enemy that walked into their path, one would reload whilst the other took aim, they were working like a well oiled machine and they both loved it. Neither wanted to admit to the other that fighting together like this was the best feeling in the world. That having one another to watch their backs was comforting. The Master Chief didn't want to admit it but he was continually looking her way to make sure she was ok, just because she said she was fine didn't make it true. The way she carried herself was so sure...yet there was hesitation. Every time she was about to fire he noticed that she would close her eyes, longer than a blink, and take in a deep breath. It was like she was preparing for something to happen. He had never made it a habit to check the backgrounds of his comrades but he already knew some of hers considering her brother was a well known first lieutenant, and had he not died he would have been promoted to a captain. Unfortunately there was a nasty incident with the covenant and he received fatal plasma related injuries.

Since he doesn't remember having any family he wouldn't know but she was probably close to him. A part of the spartan wanted to ask. He wanted to pick her brain and find out her ticks, what foods she liked and what her favorite color was. He wanted to know why she joined the UNSC and what happened to her when she was held prisoner...what made her sad and what made her laugh. Stop. Now was not the time to be caught up in such whimsical day dreams. As they both stepped onto the elevator that would return them to the surface Rikki spoke up, shifting slightly as the elevator jolted a bit before ascending.

"So...I want to apologize...for the things I did and said. I was wrong to disregard you as a superior...and I'm sorry."

It sounded a bit strained, she probably had too much pride to want to apologize but the guilt had been eating her alive. That's something they shared.

"You weren't the only one at fault Agent. I should have controlled my self and kept a more professional composure."

Her eyes widened in slight disbelief as she listened to him speak. He knew he wasn't at fault yet he still felt the need to act like he was...maybe it was so she didn't feel so stupid. Or maybe he felt just as bad as she did. Regardless of the reason his confession warmed her from the inside out and put a content smile on her face for the rest of the elevator ride up. When they finally reached the top and met up with the marines Rikki could practically feel the morale boost as they realized the famous spartan would be leading them. They all thought so highly of him yet...somehow she felt that he didn't think that of his self. He didn't seem the type to be egotistical all the time, if at all. Shrugging to herself she grabbed a shotgun while putting away her rifle and loaded up on rounds before moving to follow the rest of the group into the marsh, that was until a armored hand took a hold of her upper arm. She looked to her side in surprise and gasped when she saw it was the Master Chief who had taken hold of her, his grip was gentle and he didn't let go even as she turned towards him.

"What are you-"

"I want you to stay here and wait for extraction."

His voice was matter of fact and neutral, not letting any of what he was actually feeling or thinking show through. Rikki on the other hand immediately felt hurt, and she was sure she didn't cover any of it up.

"But why?! We work together as a great team, wouldn't you want me watching your back with those...things out there!?"

Her voice was cracking and he knew that she felt betrayed, but he needed her to be out of harms way.

"It's not because I don't like you and it isn't because I don't trust you. Your body may have changed since you were kidnapped but you're not like me, you need rest and nourishment or your body will start to shut down. And I need you to be ok...to be...safe."

He wanted her to be safe? Her heart quickened as he spoke. He cared about her well being and actually admitted it to her, but he was a spartan...they weren't supposed to care in that way. Unable to move her lips for a response she settled for a slight nod of her head, a few locks of silver hair falling into her face and obstructing her view. He nodded back after she did and with one last look moved out into the marsh with the other marines, his form quickly disappearing amongst the thick fog that blanketed the area.

"Everything checks out Agent Dusk, you're good to go. I recommend getting something to eat and then resting for a few hours at least, your body needs to recover."

Nodding without a word the woman left the medical wing and moved towards the mess. Hopefully it wasn't anything to gross so she could eat something.

"Hey Dusk! Dusk get over here!"

She looked around to find the source of the voice and smirked when she saw a group of marines seated by the entrance to the mess tent, a few of them stuffing their face while others turned their attention towards her. As she walked over to the table she saw that there was a tray waiting for her with all of her favorite foods. Only one person would have known to have these foods ready.

"Richard?! No fucking way what are you doing here!"

The man in question stood with a huge grin on his face and pulled the Agent into a bear hug, squeezing her firmly and making her laugh. Richard and Agent Dusk had become brother and sister in boot camp, he had reminded her so much of the brother she had lost that she stuck to his side like glue. But when they had been separated and put onto different ships to serve...she had shut herself back into her shell of seclusion.

"Ahhh Rikki Tikki! Have you gotten taller?"

"Actually yeah, long story. Something happened to me and I got taller, and my sight and hearing improved. So what's goin on?"

She chuckled as he ruffled her hair and they both sat down to eat, Rikki stuffing food in her face while he talked.

"Well, we got a call that the Pillar of Autumn had crashed and they needed some supplies and reinforcements for this base camp. I found out you were stationed here and I decided to stay. I heard you've been out with the famous Master Chief."

" Mufph wamma ya!"

"I can't understand you with a mouth full of food piglet."

He chuckled at her ridiculous face as she tried to swallow all her food, burping slightly before she began to speak.

"Awesome. And yeah we've been going on a few missions, he's amazing to see in action! He can run endlessly and punch out an elite in one hit and his voice is so deep and amazing- I mean he's uhh, intimidating."

She sputtered a bit as a confession escaped her unintentionally, taking a sip of her water to try and play it off. Unfortunately for her the man who was now chewing his food thoughtfully caught every word. Was that admiration he detected in her voice? No, the Rikki he knew would never be so girly...but maybe...

"So he's just as intimidating as he sounds huh? Where's he at now?"

Maybe he didn't catch it. She continued to eat small pieces of her meal so she could answer easily, not looking up from her tray the whole time for fear that her cheeks were red.

"Uh I think he's at the marsh where Captain Keyes and the others disappeared. I was going to go with him but he asked me to come back to base camp."

"Why?"

She didn't want to tell him the real reason for fear that it would make the war hero sound weak. Obviously nobody needed to know the actual reason for her coming back.

"Just said that I was needed back here and that he had enough marines as backup."

"Well that sounds a little rude, but spartans do tend to work alone."

"Yeah, I didn't take it personally. Well thanks for getting me some food but I have to get some rest. I'll see you around okay?"

He could see the weariness in her eyes as she turned to look at him while picking up her tray. Underneath her eyes there were dark circles and the skin was sagging slightly, the color in her iris's duller than usual. Richard knew that she wouldn't accept being coddled so he merely gave her another hug and told her that they would meet up for breakfast, watching her figure disappear into the sleeping area without another word.

This had to be a dream, there was no way that this wasn't. She had left the marsh when the spartan told her too. But here she was, gun at the ready and her broken helmet still attached to her belt; Everything was exactly as she left it. Her boots sunk down into the mud as she trudged through the unexplored area, each noise making her turn in a state of paranoia and pointing her gun wildly.

"Hello?...Chief...anybody?"

Her voice carried through the air, echoing in the distance and making a shiver run its way up her spine. He would be here if this was real he wouldn't just leave her. As she continued to walk an odd type of groaning suddenly caught her attention. Rikki didn't want to turn around, didn't want to see what could be behind her, waiting to grab at her or consume her whole. But it was the only thing she could do. Shaking hands steadied the rifle as she swung around and shot...at nothing. The bullets sounded out and ripped through the fog before flying off into the night, never finding a target. That's when she began to run. The confused and now frightened Agent tore through the foliage and pushed branched aside as she tried to get somewhere, anywhere, that wasn't this depressing and life sucking place.

"Do not run...listen. The answer to your questions...will be answered in due time."

Him! Of course he would be here in her messed up reality of a dream. She skid to a stop, muck water flying everywhere, and answered the disembodied voice harshly.

"What are you?! And how the hell do you keep finding me?"

"We are connected. An invisible string...ties us together. Our fates will be twined together...but for now I will show you...what you wonder about."

His voice was grating and meticulous. Every word was carefully pronounced and carefully placed. As she thought over what he had said the scene before her suddenly changed; No longer a marsh but the inside of a building it seemed. She looked around, confused, and began walking through the rooms.

"Where did you take me? What is this place?"

"Patience young one...please watch."

Deciding that there was no point in arguing with the entity she looked ahead at what seemed to be a large doorway. Nothing seemed to happen at first, but as she continued to watch with mild interest the door began to light up near the top. A small circle whirred for a few seconds while glowing a bright blue color before the door groaned as it opened. Her interest piqued further as a glowing blue orb floated through the door way whilst making a high pitched noise...it almost sounded like it was laughing. But what followed after it was what really caught her by surprise.

"Chief!"

She ran towards the familiar green armored man, expecting him to turn towards her in surprise and berate her for being there; But it was as if she didn't even exist. He didn't even acknowledge her being there. Disappointment washed over her being with the realization that she was like a phantom here, but at least she could see how he was doing. And better yet she could see why he was even here.

"How did he get here? And what the hell is that thing that's with him?"

"I believe...that is the caretaker of this instillation. It transported him to this location...for the index."

"Caretaker? Index? I don't understand...so it needs him to get this...index thing?"

"Correct."

"Well at least this place seems abandoned- Oh gods!"

After following the two down several corridors they came to a long hall with what seemed to be an elevator at the end...and a whole horde of those disgusting creatures from the marsh were waiting. Disgusting green and brown ooze seemed to fall off of them as they moved, and it seemed that some were even armed with weapons. Rikki turned to see the Master Chief take a shotgun from his back and load it up as well as readying a plasma grenade, there was no way he was thinking about taking all those things head on.

"He is brave...facing this enemy with no fear. This one is stronger than the others."

"He'll die!"

Without another thought she began to run after the spartan who had already began to make for the horde, her feet not carrying her fast enough to her target.

"No!"

Her hand reached out to grab his arm, but as soon as she touched him everything vanished...and then she woke up.
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* * *

><p>The stench of the Flood could be described as a sort of sickening rotting flesh smell, like tons of dead bodies were smashed into one. If not for his helmet blocking out nearly all of it he may have gagged, but walking through the halls one by one, fighting wave after wave of them...you got used to it. Nothing had seemed so grotesque to him up until he encountered this new enemy. They fed off of the bodies of the fallen and mutated them, transformed them into things that would come out of nightmares. As he continued to follow the glowing orb that had brought him here he realized that its been almost two days since he had entered this place. Sure he rested for an hour or two sometimes but for this place to take so long to get through...it must be enormous in size.<p>

"Please wait here, I shall open the door from another area."

It's robotic voice hit his ears with a twinge of annoyance before it floated up and through one of the open vents.

"Maybe we should comm Rikki, see how she's doing."

"Why."

He sounded indifferent when he answered her but Cortana knew that if she pressed hard enough an answer would come out, the one she was looking for.

"Maybe she was more hurt than she let on, don't you want to know."

"It's none of my business."

"Oh stop being so hard headed Chief!"

"Cortana..."

There was warning in his voice, something that she had heard him use a few times but never towards herself. What's the worst he could do?

"Just listen. I'm not saying that you have to confess your love for her but maybe she would like to hear from you, after all she did want to go with you."

He hated it when she made sense...which was all the time. Yes if he had to be honest with himself than he would like to hear her voice if only for a moment, but was it appropriate? No. He was a spartan and she was a top ranking agent, to even think of acting on a mere feeling that he wasn't even a hundred percent on was foolish and unprofessional. He was** created** to fight, not to live out a whimsical life like civilians. He didn't know what it was like to be sad or happy, to feel the tug of the urges of love or the unbridled feeling of jealousy that he had heard of. These were all foreign to him and was proof that it wasn't meant to be a part of his life. But something tugged still, persistent and unrelenting in its quest to worm its way into his mind, filling his thoughts with different images of her in battle. How her hair shimmered in the light or how her eyes lit up at the talk of battle, always so determined and willing to do whatever it took...what was this?

Whilst he had been struggling to understand the conflicting emotions inside of him Cortana smirked, materializing in the control room she had been left in. Now she had him thinking. There was so much information to sift through in this place, but for a highly advanced AI it wasn't a problem-wait. Oh no. This ring...it wasn't meant for what the sputtering light had said, she had to warn him! She tried to reconnect with John's suit but all the communications had been blocked much to her displeasure. Oh that hunk of metal was going to pay for this.

"Proceed with caution. We are close to the location of the index."

The monotone voice shook him out of his trance. Foolish. He could have been ambushed or attacked and would never have seen it coming, but for some reason it didn't bother him. Following the monitor the spartan let himself be led further down into the instillation, making sure his focus was sharp and his gun was ready.

* * *

><p>"Ha! I win!"<p>

"You cheater!"

"Having skill isn't cheating!"

The two people jumped at one another in a tangle of limbs, one trying to pin the other to the ground with difficulty. Rikki and Richard had been sparring for the past hour and a half but neither was able to pin the other, that was until Rikki used her new heightened abilities to get the upper hand and slip under his defenses. She was able to hook her foot around his ankle and trip him before pinning him for 5 seconds. Now as they tumbled around laughing it was clear that nothing seemed wrong with the day, no attacks and progress was being made. Unfortunately though the Master Chief has not called in to report, nor has the captain and his team been found...it felt wrong to be happy now. Rikki stopped laughing and let Richard pin her without resistance, not wanting to spar anymore.

"That all you got cheater?"

"...yeah."

He immediately noticed her shift in mood and let a frown pull his mouth downwards. There went their fun afternoon. He stood and pulled her up with him, holding her close to his side and moving to a tree that was providing some shade from the sun. As they sat down he sighed and ran a hand through his short chestnut colored hair before meeting her downcast stare with his piercing gray one.

"Rikki...what the hell is wrong with you? Whenever this spartan is brought up or you think about him you get weird and turn into some drudging husk. Don't worry about what he's doing, worry about yourself first. You've been through some hell these past few weeks, hell, this past month. The least you could do is relax for a day."

"I just can't Richard! There's something about it...whenever I don't know what's happening with him I feel this weird tug in my heart, like it wants me to find him. I barely know the man but at the same time it's like I do know him. I can't explain it."

Confusion raged through her body at the thought of the spartan and she couldn't help but feel like she should try and contact him, but then at the same time she knew that it wouldn't alleviate the pain. Richard watched her closely as it seemed like different emotions flickered across her face. Anger, confusion, hurt...sadness. He knew that she didn't want to talk about it anymore , knew that it hurt her, but it hurt him to see her pine for someone when she didn't even understand why.

"Rikki."

Her frantic movements stopped and she turned to look at him with sadness.

"Yeah?"

"Remember when my mom used to send me those care packages? The ones with the cookies and sweets and my favorite foods? She always asked about you and would pack extra snacks just for you. She would say 'Fate led an angel to your doorstep, you two need each other.' And she was right. You've saved my life and I've saved yours."

He sounded so sure and so steady as he talked, it made her heart swell with happiness and momentarily took her mind off of what had been troubling her. It was like her brother was sitting beside her once more.

"What I'm saying is...I believe in everything happens for a reason. Maybe your fate is intertwined with his in a way that we couldn't possibly ever understand, but you'll just have to trust it. And I'll be here for you whenever you need me. So if you feel like you have to find him then go, find that spartan and show him what your made of."

Tears welled up in her eyes, taking Rikki everything she had not too loose it at his words. This man, her brother, he would go to the ends of the earth if it meant she could be happy...and she trusted him with her life. This was the right thing too do and she knew it, but what she couldn't wrap her mind around was why. Why did she feel so compelled for this man, this spartan, when she knew it was slim too none that he even recognized her as more than a soldier? The craving for his approval was borderline neurotic but she didn't care. Rikki knew that she was going to find him, and she was going to bring him back in one piece. But first she needed Cortana.

"Richard, you can fly a pelican right?"

"Uh yeah. Why?"

"I need too get back to Cortana, but I'm gonna need a little airlift too do that. Up for a little rule breaking?"

At first she doubted that she could even bring him into this, but when the toothy grin lit up his face she knew he wanted too go. Being trouble was in their blood, and nothing was ever going to stop them from causing it.

* * *

><p>There it was. The index. After battling wave after wave of the flood he had finally made it to the center of this infested building to his goal, of course with the help of the floating noise machine. He swore that it only knew how to annoy him when he least needed it. Being a spartan didn't mean you had all the patience in the world. His footsteps were heavy as he walked down the path that had risen to give him a straight shot to the index, the noise machine following him the whole way.<p>

"Ah yes finally. Please take firm hold of the index reclaimer, don't want to have an accident."

Nothing was said when he reached the end. The metal covering of the index shifted away to reveal the green glowing object that was so sought after. In his mind something told him that this was off, a sort of intuition, telling him that this wasn't right. But ignoring it the spartan took a hold of the key and pulled it from the sheath. He wanted too take a moment to inspect the object but it was suddenly taken from his grasp by the orb that called itself 343 guilty spark, seemingly all too quickly in his opinion. Why wasn't this thing telling him more about the index? Instinctively he reached for his assault rifle, holding with a firm grip just in case.

"Now we shall head to the control room. Please refrain from moving while I transport us."

The spartan merely stood still, choosing not to respond, as it engulfed them in a golden vortex. It always made his insides squirm when he was being transported. Something about having no control just made him uncomfortable. He didn't even try to relax until his feet were on the solid floor once more, an internal sigh escaping his control.

"Fantastic! Now we just have to insert the index and I can initiate the sequence."

He held out his hand as the orb handed him back the green key. Without hesitation he walked forwards and placed it in the odd looking control panel before him, noting how it disappeared when it touched the slot.

"Very good. Now just allow me to-"

**Crash!**

As soon as 343 guilty spark tried to move near the console it sent out a shock wave that sent it flying backwards and crashing to the floor. This was followed by an all too familiar voice sounding out in anger.

"Like hell you will!"

"Cortana."

"What the hell do you think you're doing with that thing John, I've been sitting here helpless while you've been helping it bring us closer to our own demise!"

"He's a friend. We came to activate Halo's defenses and destroy the flood."

How could he have been so blind?

"I am the overseer of this construct and I demand that you hand over the index at once!"

The AI smirked at his annoyingly high pitched tone and held up the index for a moment, just to tease him and show that she was in control now.

"Oh this? Fat chance. Now that I have the index all you can do is float and sputter!"

"Why I never! You will relinquish it at once or-"

"Or what?!"

Alright that was enough. He needed to put a stop to this before one of them tried to delete the other or something.

"Enough!"

Both stopped their hostile words and looked to him as he stepped in between them. His words were level and concise.

"Cortana, we need to get rid of the flood so it doesn't spread. That's why we need to activate its defenses."

"Is that what you think it does? This floating nitwit has been lying to you the whole time John; Halo doesn't kill the flood it kills their food! Human, Covenant whatever. We're all equally edible!"

"What?"

Now it was his turn to look at the floating orb, noting how it hadn't said anything to defend what Cortana had spoken of. So it was true.

"Is this true?"

"Well yes. We did not want to deceive the reclaimer but it was clear that if you knew the truth, you would not have complied."

"Chief, I'm picking up multiple hostile signatures approaching us. We need to leave now."

"I am afraid that is not going to happen. You are a threat to my ring and as such will not be allowed to live. Unfortunate."

The spartan narrowed his eyes from inside his helmet as sentinels began to appear one by one, their eyes now red instead of blue.

"Me, in your head. Now."

Without another word he quickly grabbed Cortana's chip and placed it in his helmet before rolling to the side to avoid being hit by their lasers, a large pane of glass making an effective shield. How the hell were they going to get rid of the flood now?

"Would this be a bad time to say I told you so?"

"Cortana..."

"Right. Later then."

* * *

><p>"His signal is right up ahead Richard, get ready to drop me off."<p>

"Drop you off? No way I'm-"

"Going to stay close in case we need immediate extraction."

She knew that he wanted to go with her but it was true that they may need a quick pick up, though Rikki did appreciate her friends support.

"...Fine. But if you get into something you can't handle give me a call immediately ok?"

"Yes mom, thank you."

Richard rolled his eyes at her response but couldn't help but smile as he continued to easily maneuver the pelican through the mountainous region. The snowfall here was relentless and never really seemed to stop, only lighten in intervals like it was programmed in. There was another thing he had noticed when they arrived; There had been absolutely no resistance whatsoever, and he couldn't see any enemies on the radar either. Something wasn't right here.

"Right over there should be good. Just bring it low enough for me to drop out okay?"

"Got it. Be careful Rikki."

She looked at him for a moment and felt like he was holding something back. Maybe it was the way her was staring at her like she was the most interesting thing in the world, but then again he always was over protective so it was probably just her. With a nod and a string of unspoken words passing between them she sealed on her helmet and moved towards the back of the pelican where the ramp was opening up. The snowy landscape below seemed almost peaceful, the way the wind blew it into a small flurry and created a magical scene before her eyes. Soon the building that housed the control room came into view and a small smile came across her face at the thought of who she would see there. But the smile turned into a look of anger as she could spot a group of covenant stationed outside the main doors, already waiting to ambush whoever exited or tried to enter the building.

"Shit! Covenant beat us here."

"What should we do now? Obviously I can't drop you off that close, they'll see us easily."

He was right. How was she going to get close enough but not make themselves known? Plans began to bounce around in her brain as Richard slowed their speed and eventually just set the pelican to a hover, no point in getting closer until they knew what to do.

"Dammit dammit dammit! These assholes always have to ruin everything!"

"I know I know, just calm down ok? Where's somewhere that I drop you off that they won't notice right away?"

"That's the problem Richard, I don't know. Maybe if we- Wait! Up there, the platform above us."

"You don't think they're up there?"

"Not yet. Get me up there."

Without hesitating he pulled the ship upwards and quickly made it to the platform, letting out a sigh of relief as there were no covenant to be seen. Rikki hopped off the pelican and onto the metal surface, pistol at the ready, and turned back to her friend to give him instructions.

"I'll radio you when it's safe to get over to the control room ok? Until then just...fly around or something."

"Fly around, right. Have fun."

Even though he couldn't see it she had a smirk on her face and a wicked glint in her eyes.

"Always."


End file.
